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To the moft Excellent and moft Illuftrious —_- ae 2 
~~ Princefg Anne Dutchels of Monmouth, » 3 
and Bucclugh, Wife to the moft Illuftrious g 
: and High-born Prince Fames Duke of 






: a May it pleafe your Grace,: - . ies & 
“QFE favour which Heroick Plays have lately 2 
found upon our Theaters, has been wholly de- Pg 


p 
‘yiv'd to them from the countenance and appro-  § 
me bation they have regeiv'd at Court. The most a 
“eminent perfons for Wit and Hlonour in the Royal Circle hg- 2 
ying fo far owned them, that they. have judg’d no way fo * : 
fit as Verfe to entertain a Noble Audience, or to expre/s a noble 
paffion. And amongSt the reft- which have been written in 
this kind, they have been fo indilgent to this Poem, as to 
allow it notinconfiderable place. Since, therefore, to the Court 
I owe its fortune on the Stage ; fo, being now more publickly 
| expos'din Print , Ibumbly recommend it to" your Graces Pro- 
 tetion, who by all knowing perfons are efteentd a Principal 
Ornament of the Court. But though the rank which you hold 
i the Royal Family, might dirett the Eyes of a Poet to you, 
yet your beauty and goodne/s detain and fix them.  Fdigh Ob- 
- feets , tis true, attract the fight ; but it looks up with pam 
‘on Craggy Rocks and Barren Mountains, and contmues: not 
intent on any objeét, which ts wanting in fhades. and greens 
to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is foneceffary to the young, 
that thofe who are without it, feem to be there to no other 
purpofe than. to wait on. the triumphs of the fair; to — 
é 2 thew: 
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their motions in obfcwrity, -as the 
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e Moon and Stars do the Sin 
Dy diy: or, at Leib, to be the refuge of thofe hearts which os 
‘thers have defpis'd ; and, by the unworthine/s of both, to give . ad 
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and take a miferable comfort. — But as needful as beauty is, Vir- 
tue, and Flonour. are yet more: the veign of it without their fup- 
- port is unfafe and fhort like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which 


foeks on Beauty waftes it ; and, when once it is decaying, the — 


repairs of Art are of as {hort continuance, as the after Spring, ap 


when the Sun is going farther off. This, Madam, is i 
ordinary Fate, . but yours which 1s accompanied by Virtue, is 


not fubjett to that common deftiny. — Your Grace has-not only 





—.a long time of Youth in which to flourifh, but you have. likes 


wife found the way by an untainted prefervation of your Ho: 


nour, to make that perifhable good more lafting. And if Beans 


ty, like Wes could be preferv'd by being mix’d and embodied — 
with others of their own natures, then your Graces would be im- 
mortal, fice no part of Faxope can afford a parallel to your 
Noble Lord, in mafculme Beauty, and in goodlinefs of fhape. 


To receive the. bleffings and ‘prayers of mankind, you need only 


to — together: we are ready to conclude that you are a 


pair of Angels fent below to make Virtue amiable-in your per- 
fons, or to fit to Poets when they would pleafantly: inftruét the 


Ace, by drawing goodne/s in the moft perfect and alluring fhape 


of Nature. But though Beauty be the Theme, on which Poz 


ets love to dwell, I mujt be forc’d to quit it’ as 4 private praife,* - 


2 


farce you have defery'd thofe which are more publick. For 
 (oodne/s and Flumanity,. which fhine n-you, are Virtues which 
concern, Mankind : and by a certain kind. of intere/? all people 
agree in their commendation, becaufe the profit of them may ex- 
“Tis fo much your inclination to do good, that 


tend to MAI 








‘you flay not’ to bes ‘ak “2 ‘which is an ihe i fo nigh he 

; Deity, that Humane Native is not capable of a nearer. “Tis. 
my Flappinefs that I can teftifie this Virtue of your Graces by. 
my own experience ; fince Ihave fo great an averfion from folz- 
 liciting Court-Favours’; that Lam ready to look on thofe as-ve- 
ry bold, who dare grow rich there without defert. But I beg your. 
Graces pardon for affuming this Virtue of Modefty to my fe I. 
~ which the fequel of this Difcourfe will no way juftifie. For in: Ts 
this Addrefs I have already quitted the Charaéter of a modeft: a: 
Man, by prefenting jyourthis Poem as an acknowledgement, a 
which ftands in need of your pr oteEtion ; and which ought ie 
more to be efteem' da Pr efent, than it ts hatcotbitedR bounty in the . 
Poor, when they beftow a Child on fome wealthy Friend, who- | 
will better breed it up. Off-[prings of this Nature are like to: 
be fo numerous with me, that Imuft be forced to fend fome of 
them abroad ;_ only this 1s like to fay more fortunate than bis Bro- 
thers, becaufe I have landed bin on a hofpitable fhore. Un- a 
der your Patronage Montezuma hopes he is more fafe than» a 
in. bis Native Indies : and therefore comes to throw himfelf at 
your Graces feet; paying that homage to your Beauty, which: 

he refus'd to the violence of bis Conquerours. Ele begs only that. 
when he fhall relate his fufferings, you will confi der him as an 
Indian Prince, and not expeét any other Floquence from bis. 
__fimplicity, a tine griefs have furnifh’d him withal. Fis 
flory is, perhaps the greateft, which was ever reprefented in a 
Poem of this nature; (the attion of it including the Difcove- 

ry and Conqueft of a New World.) In it I have neither wholly 
follow'd the truth of the Hiftory, nor altogether left it: but a 
have taken allt the liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or dimmifh, i 
as I thought might beft conduce to the beautifying of my Work. le 
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lf ie not the bufinefs of a Poet to 
but probability. But I am not to: base, juftifs 
Poem, which I wholly leave to your Graces mercy. : 
regular piece, if compar’d Lili le any. f Corneil 
In may make a judgement of at, ne 
Arts in which it Feprefents t the ee and. intentions of the 
“Author, who is with mach more Zeal and ania than De- y 
ign and Artifice, uae’ he hat steer: haus 































Oftober the 1 2th A 
1667. 
di ore a and moft obliges Servant, ny 
‘coo. aes Se Oa Re DENS | 























- produce new perfons from the old ones ; 
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nexion of themudian Emperonr to the Yudian Queen. 
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| Cor 


a Oke a oe > 
\H E Conclufion of the Zvaian Queen, (part of which Poem was writ 
| by me) left little mattet for another Story to be built on, there re- 





$B maining but two of the confiderable Characters alive, (viz..) AZon- 
~ tezumaand Oraztas therenpon the Author of this, thought it neceflary.to 
5 an 


d cotifidering the Tate Tndian 


Queen, before the lov’d Montezuma,liv’d in clandeftine Marriage with her 


General Traxalla; from thofe two, he has rais’d-a Son and two Daughters, 
_ fuppofed to be left young Orphans at their Death: On the other fide, he has 


given to Montezuma and Oraxia,cwoSonsand a Danghter;all now fuppofed 
to be grown up to Mens and Womens Eftates and. their Mother. Qrazsa 


4 


(for whom there was no further ufein the ftory) lately dead. 


> So that you are to imagine about Twenty years elapfed fince'the Corona- 


tion of Montezuma, who, inthe Truth ofthe Hiftory, was a great and glo- 
rious Prince; and in whofe time hapned the Difcovery and {nvafion of 
Mexico by the Spaniards , under the conduct of Hernando Gorter; who, joyn-" 
ing with the T. laxccallan-Indiansjthe inveterate Enemies of Adontexumaywhol-. 
ly fubverted that flourifhing, Empires the Conqueft of which; is the Subjed 
of this Dramatique Poem.» |: ae | Se 

I have neither wholly followe 


owed the ftory nor varied from it ; and, as neat. 
as | could, have traced the Native fimplicity and ignorance of the Indians, 
in relation to European Cuftomes : The Shipping, Atmour, Horfes, Swords,” 
and Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to them; “as their Habits and their: 
Language were}to the Champs: Ske Des whe Ase ws | 
The difference of their Religion from ours, [have taken from the Story 
it felf; and that which you fina of jtin the firftand fifth Ads teuching the 
fufferings aud conftancy of Montezwma in his Opinions, J-have only illu- 
ftrated, not alter’d from thofe who haye written oft. » aha ge as 


ay 


Montexuma, Empérout of Mexico. | 
Odmar; tis Bideit Son. °° 
Indians Men,<Guyomar, his YounperSorh.s Sk Sos Set ee os 
ie ine Orbellan, Son to the late Izdian Queenby Traxalta. 
EE High Prieft of the Suz. 
| Cydaria, Montezuma’s Daughter. 
* AY OED Aare 1,7 Usifters; and Daughters to the late Indian Queen. 
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Alibech, 
Cortez, the Spanifh General. 


e ig 

a 1°. 

Spaniards, 7 94% LE commanders under him. 
‘Pizarro, 


The Scene ALE X1CO and two Leagues aboutit. Pre- 































t 


But you, kind Wits, will thofe light faults excufes 


As ftill miftake themfelves intoa jeft Raft 


This he conceives not hard to bring about ~~ oes : 
Tf all of you would joyn to help hime out. ge ie see 
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a Halla ioer da actinic athe Dies eA VS: see on i Maas Sell 
AA. Eaighty Critiques Iwhom our Indians bere 
NY Worfrip, juff as they do the Devil, for fear. 

_ 2a reverence to your pow'r Lcome thisday 
Lo give you timely warning of our Play. Bie. 
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The Scones aretold, the Habits are the fame 


We wore laft year, before the Spaniards came. 9) 10 
Now if you fiay,the blood that hall befhed = 

From this poor Play, be all upon your head. = 
We meither promife you One Dauce, or Show, = 
Then Plot end Language they are wanting too: * 
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Thofe are the common frailties of the Mufes 
Which who obferves he buys his place too dears 


For tis your bufine(i to be couz'med here. 


Thefe wretched fies of wit wuf? then confele — * 


They take wore pains t0 pleafe themselves the lef. 


© 


Grant us fuch Fudges, Phoebus, we requef, >. 


Sucheafie Fudges, that ourPoet may = =. 
Himfelf admirethe fortune of his Plays : | 
And arrogantly, as his fellows do, °°” OTE AGE JOS goatee 
Thinkhe writes well, becaufe he pleases $0. ae 


4 ; 


Would each man take but what he und rftands, ae . ae: 
Aud leave the reft upon the Poets hands.) 
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Indian Emperour. 





_ACTL SCENE IL. 


The Scene a'Pleafant Indian Country. 


: ie ; 
\ 


Enter Cortez, Vatquer, Pizarro, with Spaniard: and Indians of 
their abi pi 


Cort. ff %N what new happy Climate are we faces. 
| So long kept fecret, and fo lately known; 


As if our old world modeftly withdrew, 
And here, in private, had brought forth a new ! 

Vafq. Corn, Wine, and Oyl are wanting to this ground, 

In which our Countries fruitfully abound : 
Asif this Infant world, yet unarray’d, 
Naked and bare, in Natures Lap were laid. 
No ufeful Arts have yet found footing here ; 

But all untaught and falvage does appear. _ 

Cort. Wild and untaughtare Terms which we alone 
Invent, for fafhions differing from our own: : 
For all their Cuftoms are by Nature wrought, 

But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taughr. 

Piz. In Spain our Springs, like old Mens Children be 

Decay’d and wither’d from their infancy: 
No kindly fhowers fall on cur barren earth, 
To hatch the feafons in a timely birth. 

Our Summer fuch a Ruffet Livery wears, 


As in a Garment often dy’d appears. 
| 5. Cort. 
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Coe. Here Nature {preads Kier fruitful fiveetaels round, 
Breaths onthe Air and broods upon the ae . 
‘Here days and nights the only { feafons be, es ees 
The Sun no Climat does fo gladly fe + Eo 
When fore’d from hence, to view our parts, hem ross j 
i litele journeys, “and. makes quick cut cn a 
. Methinks we walk in dreams on Fairy Land, . ns 


Where golden Ore lies mixt with common fand; 

Each downfal of aflood the Mountains pour — 

From their rich bowels, rollsafilverflower. = - 
Cort. Heaven from all ages wilely did provide _ ay 

This wealth, and for the braveft Nation hide, — 

Who with four hundred foot and forty horfé, na 

Dare boldly goa New found World to force. _ “— 
- Piz, Our men, though Valiant, we fhould find too ofr, : 

But Indians joyn the Indians to fubdue ; 3 

Taxallan, fhook by Afontezumas powers, 

eo oe his forces, call’d in ours. — 


qg. Rafhly toarm againtt fo great Ca 


si tg 7 B. 


. hol not fafe, noris it juft to briag — 


A War, without a fair defiance made. _ 

Piz, Declare we firft our quarrel: phen Sayed bel 
Cort. My felf, my Kings Embafladour, will'go3° ON 
Speak Indian Guide, how far to Mexico? he tah: a 

Indi. Your eyes can {carce fo far a profped make, 

As todifcern the City onthe Lake. ~ : 

But that broad Cauf-way will direct your way, 

And you may reach the Town by noon of day. 
Gort. Command a party of our Iedzaxs out, 

With a ftriG charge notto engage, butfcout; 

Ry noble ways we Conquelt will prepare, oo 

Firft offer peace, and that refus'd aa war. - LE orennt 





SCENE 





Pe whe] "ee Soe Re. pee Sys eee taal oy 
“SS art lg Ls Bae ey I a a ere Ree sy 
Sea eh oe x Re mE nee, & Cie 


sa ei ee a fe Spel fai ay Sern at . — 
i ee a RO SL ee ai 
Ma a4 Wee ¥ A ’ ee. Oe Ss 
se ‘ s ut mics wi X L Paks ye 
: ner ia oe 


= i “ heutig. OE 
Cin re hs ® ba% 4404 i r “ ¢ : 
t Wee ee | ae a 1. 
a ee 4 : fae 
S$ 


a ee ie ge BP Pot re Vliaty Arley ph. 
are Wie 8) ae Or Re Ce eae Ai RM he ON k's RS OP AS LSet 3G ae Ge BS tad 
CC ra ee era (ri Scrh.cs 7 lige <a 


~ Ss May SPD eS 





ie 


ATemple, and the high Prieft mith other Prieftx. a 
‘ ae To them an Indian. hie ag tie ‘ se si ba $5 ie G1 
Ind. Halte Holy Prieft, itis the Kings command. . . 
High Pr. Whenfetsheforward? 
Ind.----------Heis near athand. | Bes 
High Pr. The incenfe is uponthe Altar plac'd,. oa. Hari — 
The bloody Sacrifice already paft, BAAN Sn. Vp ie 
Five hundred Captives faw.the rifing Sua, ppc Ue ae 
Who loft their light ere half his race was run. ; 
That which remains we here muft celebrate 5 
Where far from. noife, without the City gate, 9) sy 
The peaceful power that governs love repairs, es tee. eer 
To feaft upon foft:vowsand filent pray'rs. _ og ce 
We for his Royal prefence only ftay, — | a 
Toendtheritesof thisfofolemnday. = ____ LExé# Indian. 
Enter Montezuma; his eldeft Sow Odmar 5 his 
|. sDaughter Cydaria, Almeria, Alibech, . Or- 
_bellan, avd Train. They place themfelves. 
High Pr. On your birth day, while we fing © 
- ‘To our Godsand to our King, | 
Her, among this beauteous quire, .. 
Whofe perfections you admire, 
Her, who faireft doesappear, ) 2 
Crown her Queen of all the year. 
Of the yearandoftheday, 
And at her feet your Garland lay. | 
- Odm. My Father this way, does hislooks direct, 
Heaven grant he give itnot where Ifufpe@. 
. Montezuma rifes, goes about the Ladies, and at 
Ce dength ftays at Almeria and bows. 
Mont, Since my Orazia’s death L have not feen . 


_ 


A beauty fo deferying to be Queen. 
: As fair Almeria. SOF SUGCHER eh oe SA Wood: | 
Oe ee wBe@ifieg Ned coy ob T cody A 


% 





a a ve ree Pere? ae 4 - 
CS al REE COLLET 8 eee eam a mr som TATE AT Te 





















ECB ce NII SOIT POI Nia pa 





Bsa tity, 8 ok et eS Dee emo 
Alta yee-~rwee--Sare he will not know (To her’ Brother 
‘My birth I to that injur’d Princefs owe, Vand Sifter afide. ry 
‘ Whol his hard heart not only love deny djs: eign’ Ses 
But in herfufferings tookunmanly pride. tit 
Alib. Since Montezuma Will his choice renew, re 
In dead Orazia’sroomeletting you, 
‘Twill pleafe our Mothers Ghoftthat you facceed =~” 
To all the glories of her Rivals Beda ities, ie MY, AlAs 
Alm. If news be carried tothe fhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, toknow = 
That [ his {corns on him, who fcorn’d her, payee tiecid sdf 
Orb, Would you could right her fome ‘more noble way, 


i 
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Alw. Heaven may be kind, the Gods ‘uninjur'd live, > 
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Als. She dares both think and a& what thoughts fhe pleafe 


odm.. 
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 Odm. Vf, Sir, Almeria does your bed partake, — 
mourn for my forgotten mothers fake. 
- Pont. When Parents loves are order'd by a Son, 
‘Let ftreams prefcribe their fountains where to run. 
~ Odm. Inallburge I keep my duty ftill, 
Not rule your reafon but inftru& your will. ; 
~— Ayont. Small ule of reafon in that Prince is (hown, 
Who follows others, and negle&s his own. — 
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oe 
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- (Almeria to Orbellan and Alibech, who are 


this while whifpering to ber. 
Alm. No, he fhall ever love, and always be. 
The fubject of my fcornand ctuelty.= 
Orb. To prove the lafting torment of his life, 
You muft not be his Miftrefs, but his Wife. 
‘Few know what care, an Husbands peace deftroys, 
His real griefs, and his diftembled joys. = 


Alm. What mark of pleafing vengeance could be thown;. 


“If Ito break his quiet lofe-my own! ibe 
orb. A Brothers lite upor your love relies,. 
Since Ido homage to Cydaria's eyes: 
How can her Father. to my hopes be kind,, - 
__ IE in your heart, he-no example find?) 
- Alm. To fave your life Pe fuffer any thing; 
Yet Ile not flatter this tempeftuous King 5. 
But work his ftubborn foul a nobler way,. 

- And, ifthe love, .I’le force himto obey... ) 
I take this Garland,: not as givemby you, {to Montez: 
But as my merit, and my beauties due. atyacintiond: ap 
As for the Crown that you, my flave, poffefs, 
To fhare it with you would:but make me lefs. - 





} 










é Enter Guyomar baffily, >... 
‘Odm. My brothér»Gayomar ! methinks [ {pie ~. 
Haft in his fteps, and: wonder: ia his eye. Soyer Stat ¢ 
‘Mont. { feat thee to the frontiers, quickly tell i, ... 
The caufe of {thy retura, ‘are all things well? 1 151 
Guy. 1 wenty:inyorder, Sir, to your;command,, , .».. 
‘Eo view the ucmott limits of the Jand :. 
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But : foaming billows breikiog echt es ids okt 
Where, fora while, my eyes no objet met Hoe eae 
Bue diftant skies that ia the Ocean fer: | an Os 46 Bie u ‘@ 
And low hung cloudsthat dipt themfeives.in aia fib 55 a 
To fhaketheir fleeces on the eart Digg man noldar-sue ae hd ms | 
“At laft, as fards-d could caft my eyes: - A lnae og 
Upon the Sea, fomewhat methought did rife (24 SN 
Like blewith mitts, which ftillappearingmore, 
Took dreadful fhapes,, and mov'd towards the fhore. 








Mont. What forms did thefenew wo ers reprefent 2. 
fe _ Guy. More ftrange than what your wonder can invent. 
; The obje& I could firlt diftin@ly view oie 
i Was tall {traighe trees which on the waters flew, we 


- _. Wings on their fides inftead of leaves did grow Fs ula ¥ at 
= Which gather'd all the breath the wiuds could blows. igen 
And at their roots grew floating Palaces, «9. iit “ 
Whole out-blow’d bellies cut the yielding Seas. oakat@ 

Afont. What divine Montters, O ye gods, werethefe 
That float in air and flye upon the Seas! 








: Came they alive or dead uponthe fhore> so wack! 
i ie Guy. Alas, they liv'd too fure,. Theard them roars wou tigal 
*. i All turn’d their fides, andto each other fpoke, = 
i ae I faw their words break out in. fire and Gnoke, i a +S lig : 
S ae Sure ‘tis their voice thatthunders fromonhigh, ah 
eS Or thefe the younger brothers oftheSkie. 

=  . Deaf withthe noifel took my hafty flight); © «= 9) | 

an a No mortal.couragecan fupport the fright. royen ud 
a High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 

| | When bearded men ia floating Caftles Land, 

eal I fear it is of dire partdat. gh a 

SC Mottt.--------- -Gofee @ | 

Ai -- , What it fore-fhows, and: what the Guia ~ sila, a! a hO 
Ale Mean time proceed we to what rites remain. 

o iy Odmar, of all this prefence does contain, | 

= Give her your wreath whom you efteem moft arty : 
| ) Odu. Above the reft' I. judges one onde Mb rare, wD. | 
ot | Aid 

oe Ree | 
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And may | 
Asam fure fair Alibech isthe. = = = —D 
* Guy, want a Garland, but Mle give aheart: 
My brothers pardon I maft firft implore, | 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore. 
-— Odm. That all fhould lébech adore ’tis true, 
But fome refpec is to my birth-right due. — 
My claim to her by Elderthip I prove. 
Guy. Age is a plea in Empire, not in Love. | 
Odm. 1 long have ftaid for this folemnity 
To make my paflion publick. , 
Guy. -n-------- = So havel. . 8 
- Ode. But from her birth my foul has been her flave, 
My heart receiv’d the firlt wounds which fhe gave: 
I watcht the early glories of her Eyes, ge 
As men for day-break watch the Eaftera Skies. 
Guy. It feems my fou! then mov'd the quicker pace, » 
Yoursfirtt fet out, mine reach’d her in the race. 


Mont. Odmar, your choice{ cannot difapprove 5 e 


Nor juftly Guyomar, can blame your love. 
- To Ali bech alone refer your fuit, 

And let her Sentence finifh your difpute. 

Alib. You think me Sir'a Miftrefs quickly won, 
So foonto finifh what is fcarce begun: 

In this furprife fhould la Judgement make, 
Tis anfwering Riddles ere I’m well awake: 

If you oblige me fuddenly to chufe, - 
"Phe choice is made, for { muft both refufe.. 
'- Forto my felf | owe this due regard 
'‘Not to make Jove my gift, but my reward, 
Time beft will (how whole fervices will laft. 

Odm. Then judge my futare fervice by my paft.. 
What f (hail be by whatI was, you know: 
That love took deepeftroot which firtt did grow. 

Guy. That love which firftwas fet will firft decay, 
Mine of a frefher dare wi!! longer flay. 


Odum, Still you forge: ary Darth. 





that beauty proveaskindto me S#He gives Alibech 
Mont. You Guyomer muft next perform your part. ee 
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in friendfhip, live at leaft inpeace. Tees a. 
Orbellaw, where youlove beftow your wreath. Ae 
. ' Orb. My love dare not, evn in whifpers breath. . s ta 
Oob. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. ee a , 
— Mont. Whither isallmy former fury gone? 
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Cyd. So {trong an hatred does my nature {way, 
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= ib I Guard. Behind the covert where this 7 ‘emple ftands, 
ef. ‘Thick as the thades, there iffue {warming bands. 
ne F ‘< r - Bs: r 


2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoft compaftround, _ 
‘ont. Some {peedy way for paflag emuft be found. _ 
Make to the City by the Poftern Gate, fe 
Tle either force my Victory, or Fate ; Shanta 
A glorious death ia arms I'le rather prove, 
Than ftay to perifh tamely by my Love. 
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An Alarm within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Ali- - 
bech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as:purfued by Taxallans. 


Mont. No fuccour from the Town ? 
Odm.-------None, noneisnigh, 
Guy. We areinclos’d and muft refolve todye. _ 
Mont. Fight for revenge now hope of life is palt, 
But one ftroke more and that will bemy laft, = 
Enter Cortez, Vafquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans, Cortez ftays 
Aa Tg CHG 1M OEE ED hl 
Cort. Contemn’d > my orders broke even in my fight !§ To bis 
Did I not ftri@ly charge youfhould notfight? == D Indians 
Indi. Your choler, General, does unjuftly rife, 
To fee your Friends purfue your Enemies 5 
The greateft and moft cruel foes we have 
Are thefe whom you would ignorantly fave, 
_ By ambuth’d men, behind their Temple laid, 
. Wehave the Kingof Atexico betray’d. | 
Gort. Where banith’d Vertue, wilt thou fhew thy face 
“If treachery infedts thy Zediaz race? 
Difmifs your rage, and lay your weapons by: 
Know I protect them, and they hall not dye. _ 
Ind. O Wond’rous mercy fhown to foes diftreft! 
Cort. Call them not fo, when once with odds cppreft, 
Nor are they foes my clemency defends, 
Untill they have refus'd the name of Friends: | 
Draw up our Spaniards by themfelves, then fire [To Vafq. 
Our Guns on all who do not via 5 retire. 
Ind. O mercy, mercy, at thy feetwe fall, [lnd. keeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deftroy us all :. 
See we retreat without the leaft reply, [Te Taxallans retire. 
Keep thy gods filent, if they {peak we dye. 
Afont. The fierce Taxallans lay their weapons down, 
Some miracle in ourrelief ts fhown... 
Guy. Thefe bearded men, in fhape and colour be 


Likethofel faw come floating onthe Sea. [ Mont. Aveels to Cort. 
C Mont. 
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Monti Patron: of Mexico and god of Wars,” ee 


Son of the Sun, and brother. of the Stars. . SERE Ry vil La ou 





Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion-you mifplace. 
Mont. Thy aétions (how thee born of meee Race, 
if then thou art that cruel god, whofeeyes. 4 
Delight in Blood, and Humane Sacrifice, © 9. - ~~ = 0 


Thy dreadful AltareT with Slaves will ftore; - TLR ; 


And feed thy noftrils with hot reeking nip 
Or if that mildand gentle godthoube, 
Who doft mankind below with pity fee, cae at 
With breath of Incenfe I will glad thy heart | 
But if like us, of mortal feed thou art, Pe at 
Prefents of choiceft Fowls, and Fruits Ile ae 2: 
And in my Realms thou halt be more than King. os. 
Cort, Monarch of Empires, and deferving more _ 
Than the Sun fees upon your Weftern fhore; _ 
Like you.a man, and hither led by fame, ~ 
Not by conftraint but by my choice I came; 
Ambafladour of Peace, if Peace you chufe, 
Or Herauld of a War if you refufes 6. > 
Mont. Whence or from whom doft eAfahichele offers bangs 


Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moft potent King. 


Mout. Some petty. Prince, atid one of. little. fanren 
For to this hour [never heard: hisname: 
The two great Empires of the World 1 rio 
Phat of Perm, and thisof Atexico, 1 + 
_ Aud fince the earth none larger does.afford; 
This Charles is {ome poor Tributary Lord. 
Cort. You fpeak of that {mall part of earth you 3 kaw, 
But betwixt us and. you wide Oceans flow, 5 
And watry defarts.of fo vaft enteneyi enh a 
That pafling hither, four full Moons we fpents | 
| _ Mont. But fay, what news, what offers doft thou bring. 
WhileVatq- From fo remote, and fo unknown a.King ? 





peaks, Cort. ; 
ae she Ladies _ “4/9. Spain's mighty. Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit- 
‘and goesto.  Lhat'all the Nations of the Earth fubmic, 


them, entertaii- In gracious clemency, does condefcend 


Cyd 
a Baws Oa thefe conditions. to become your Friend... 
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ee ie ee (a1). Mil ees, 
Firft, that of him'you (hall your Scepter hold, pte 
Next, you prefent him with your ufelefs Gold: 
Laft, that youleave thofe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore. | 

Atoxt. You fpeak:your Prince a mighty Emperour, .. 
But his demands have fpoke: him Proud, and Poors | 
He proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 2 
Yet poorly begs ametal I defpife. = = 

Gold thou may’ft take, whatever thou canft find, 

Saye what for facred ufesis defiga'd: 
But, by what right pretends your King tobe 
The. Soveraign Lord’ of all the World and me? 

Piz, The Soveraign Prieft,---------) 0 
Who reprefents on Earth the pow’'r of Heaven, 

Has this your Empire te our Monarch given. 

Mont. Ui does he reprefent the Powers above, © 
Who nourithes debate not Preaches ldvt's 2). | 
Befides, what greater folly can be fhown? 

He gives another what is not hisiownedies) I: 

Vajfq. His pow’r muft needs ungueftion’d be below, 
For he in Heaven an Empire can beftow. ; 

Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eafe may give, 
Aad you perhaps would with lefs thaoks receive 5 
But Heaven has need of no fuch Vice-roy here, 
It (elf beftows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. : 

Piz. You wrong ‘his power as you miftake our end, 
Who came thus far Religion to extend. | ; 

Aont. He who Religion truly underftands, — 

Knows its extent muft be in Men, sot Lands, 

Ody, But who are thofe that truth muft propagate. . 
Withia the confines of'my Fathers ftate?. 7 

vafq. Religious Men, who hither muft be feat 
As awful guides of Heavenly Goverament; ». 

To teach you Penance, F afts, and Abfiinence, ;. 
To punifh Bodies for the Souls offence. ee, Sen 

Mont. Cheaply you fin, and punilh crimes with eale, 


Not as th’ offended, bur th’ offendersipleate. etugs 
Reis C2 firlt 
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‘Firki injure Heaven, and when’ seadbelbite dey 3. fer ai 4 
Your felves prefcribeithowto punifh you. = t—™S 
Odm. What numbers of thefe Holy ie suds ‘come ote 
Piz. You fhall not want, each Village. fhall have. Tomes 
Who, though the Royal Dignity they own, | 
Are equal to it, and:depend one none. | 
Guy. Depend on none! you treat them fure in Gate; .. ae 
For ‘tis their plenty does their pride create. _ oy ae 
4tont. Thofe ghofty Kings would parcel out my pow’ HT 
And all the fatnefs ofmy Land devour; 
That Monarch fits not fafely on his Throne, Bve'?, 
Who bears, within, a power that fhocks his. own, | Da peed 
Ehey teach obedience toImperial fway, ee 7 
But think it fin ifthey themfelves obey. = tit 
Vafq, It feems then our Religion you accufe,. : 
And peaceful homage to our King-refufe. i eR 
Mont. Your gods I flight not, but will keep myown, ©) 
My Crown is abfolute and holds of none ; | 
Ecannot ina bafe fubjection live, — | 
Nor fuffer you-to take, though T would give. | 
Cort. Is this your anfwer, Sin? Skies oe 
Ato nt.------ o----- This as-a Prince, i SP aay Gee PS 
Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns defence, telnet aneeg 
. Tmuft return, but; asa man by you ike 
Redeem’d from death, all: gratitude is due. 
Cort. Te was an act’ my Honour bound me to;. 
But what [ did were [ again to do, 3 
I could not doit on my Honours core, ar ? 
For Love would now oblige. me to do more. | | : 
fs no way left.that we may yet agree? Hikes 
Mult I have War, yethave no Enemie?: 
Vafg. He has refus'd_all terms of Peace’ to take. | 
_- Afot. Since we mutt fight,hear Heavens,what prayersI make; 
Firft, to preferve this Ancient State and me,_ | 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has fach honour. fhown,, 
es Whenl am duft, may fill: vw are Throne. 





Cort. 








if is ; can 94 Pere ect ; Gil te Phrase 
“be ia a Ss boas ee | 
Gort. To make me happierthan that wifhcando, = 
-Liesnot in all your gods to grant, but you; 
Let this fair Princefs but one minute ftay, — 
_A look from her will your obligements pay. 


( Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar,Guyomar, Orbellan, 
Almeria, avd Alibech. aie 5 

Mont.to Cyd. Your duty in your quick return be fhown. — 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter tothe Town. [To his Guards. 
hg ee is going, but turns and looks back upon Cor- 

;  tez, who is looking on her all this while. 

Cyd. My Father's gone and yet I cannot go, aE 
Sure I have fomething loft or left behiad! [ Afide. 


Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her beauty gaze till I am blind. [ Aides. 


Cyd. Thick breath, quick pulfé, and heaving of my heart, 
- ” All figns of fome unwonted change appear : 4 
I find my felf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger you raife fuch torments inmy breatt, 
That when I go, if Imuft go again5, , 
I'le tell my Father you have robb’d my reft, _ 
And to him of your injuries complain. : 
Cort. Unknown, I wear, thofe wrongs were which I wrought; . 
__ But my complaints will much more juft appear, 
Who from another world my freedom brought, 
And to your. conquering Eyes have loft it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other world from-whence youcame ¢. © 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Cyd. Your other world, { fear, is then the fame. 
That fouls muft goto when the body dies. . 
But what’s the caufe that keeps you here with me? 
‘That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Minetsalove which mutt perpetual be, 17 
If you canbe fo juft as Tam, true. Enter Orbelian. 
orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
cyd. So great a wonder for fo fmall a ftay ! 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go... 
cyd. Has he notfent to bring the {tranger too?: 
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— an ee Sao en 
orb. If he to morrow, datesin fight appear)’ Hiss wf 
| His high plac’d Love, perhaps may coft. him deate pf tens 
Cort. Dares----that word was never fpoke to Spaniard yet, 
But forfeited his Life who gavehimit; st 
Haft quickly with thy pledge of fafety. nuapeys cy 
Thy guilt’s protected by her innocence. Sat 
Cyd. Sure in fome fatal hour my Love was born, | Rah 
So foon o’recaft with abfence inthe morn! 
__ Gort. Turn hence thofe pointed glories of your Eyes 
For if more charms beneath thofe Circlesrife, 
So weak my Vertue, they fo ftrong: ae ‘i 
I fha}] turn ravither to — be here. iti ola omnes. 
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SC E NE, The Magicians Cave. 
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Bee. | _ Enter Montezuma, High Priel 


Mont. OT that Theat the utmoft Fate can iden 





ea eh. : Come I th’event of doubtful War to know, © ~ | 
— a For Life and Death are things indifferent, 
Bs Each tobe chofe as either brings content; 
= aa My motive from a Nobler caufe does fpring, 

. | Love rule my heart, and is your Monarchs ort tal 

an I more defire to know Alweria’s mind, fe AN 

i i Than all that Heaven has for my ftate defign’ donno’ re 
_ . High Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing can a ad, 
an Fle force the Gods to tell what a demand. 

as él © Charka, 90°: 

a Thou Meon,-that: aid (eis with ty Mu giak baie, 

i aa And ye finallStars, the fcattered feeds of light, 

“an ‘Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 

Je That the fad powers of the tnfernal race. 

<. ‘May read above what's hid fron Humane Byes, | 

ay Andi in your.walks, fee Empires fall and:rife. 
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- Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below, 


From our lov’d Earth, where peacefully we flept, 


Set all the good to fhow, and hide the ill. 





eae ‘ : | ona 
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And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, ae Ee 
And now fefolv’d toElementsagen, ieee i 


And did before what we are doom’d to do; 

Once, twice, and thrice, Iwave my Sacred wand, 

Afcend, afcend, afcend at my command. | a 

et A [ An earthy Spirit rifes. 
Spir. In vain, O mortal men, your Prayers implore 

The aid of powersbelow, which want it more: : 

A God more ftrong, who all the gods commands, pas 

Drives us to exile from our Native Lands; 

‘The Air {warms thick with wandring Deities, 

Which drowfily like humming Beetles rife 


And far from Heaven a long poffeflion kept. 





_ The frighted setyrs that in Woods delight, - IN 

~ Now into Plains with prick’d up Earstake flight 5 i. 
And (cudding thence, while they their horn-feet ply lo 
About their Syres the little S#lvanscry. Bf 
A Nation loving Gold muftrule this place, _ ek 
Our Temples Ruine, and our Rites Deface: | 7 ee 
Tothem, OKing, is thy loft Scepter given, “nee | i 
Now mourn thy fatal fearch, for fince wife Heaven 4 
More ‘il ¢han good to Mortals does difpenfe, hind pe 
It is sot tafe to have too quick a fenfe. — [Defcends.-. 


Mowvé. Moura they who think repining can remove- 3 
The firm decrees of thofe who rule above 5 | 
The brave are fafe within, who {till dare dye, 
When e’re I fail I’le {corn my deftiny. 
Doom as they pleafé my Empire not to ftand, . 
Ile grafp my Scepter with:my dying hand. 
High Pr. Thofe Earthy Spirits black and envious are, . 
Ile call upother gods of form more fair : 
Who Vifions drefs in pleafing colour ftill, 


Kalib afcend, my fair-fpoke fervant rife, 


And footh my Heart with-pleafing Prophecies. . 
f pert: Teg Kalib 
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8 2 ofa Woman, and fings, © | 
Kalib. Tlook’d and few within the Book of Fate. 
. ie Where many days didlomr,, = 
a | When lo owe happy hour DEALS 
.  Leapt up, and fuil'd to fave thy finking State; 
| sel A day fall come when in thy power 
Thy cruel Foes fhall bes 
Thenfiall thy Land be free, 
‘ | And thou in peace Shalt reign. 
| But take, Otake that opportunity, == 
= Which once refus'd will never come a1 ee 
Mont. Ufhall deferve my Fate if I refutes 30 ie: 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to ufe Pare. 2 
But of my Crown thou too much care doft take, _ 
That which I value more, my Love’s at ftake, r 
High Pr. Arife ye fubtle Spirits that can {py, : 
When Love is enter‘d ia a Females eye; 
You that can read it in the midft of doubt, 


Aril€s----2 The Gho fts of Traxalla and Acacts arife, 
they fiand ftill and point 2t Montez. 


4gont. Point on, point on, and fee whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confufion feize thefe hades of night 5 ~ 


Ye thia and empty forms, am I your {port > [They frsile. 
If you were fleth------ pela Bet te rg a 


The Ghoft of the '‘ndiaa Queen rifes betwixt 
the Ghofis with a Dagger in her breaft. 
Maret. Ha! ia ; 


a cos " feel 









| feel my Hair grow ftiff; my Eye-balls row], | “a 
‘This is the only form could fhake my Soul. a eS. 
- Ghoft. The hopes of thy fucceflefs Love refign, ee 
Know Montezuma thon art only mine 5 TE 
For thofe who here on Earth their paffion fhow, 7 
By death for Love, receive their right below. — 
Why doft thou ther delay my longing Arms? 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life fuch Charms ! 
The Moon grows fickly at the fight of day, 
And early Cocks have fummon'd me away: 
Yet I'le appoint a meeting place below, 





For there fierce winds o're duskie Vallies blow, Ve 
Whofe every puff bears empty foades away, ? by 
Which guidelefs in thofe dark Dowinions firay. — 
Fufh at the entrance of the Fields below, _ - Te 
Thon foalt bebold a tall black Poplar grow, ; he 
> Safe in its hollow trunk I will attend, bs [Defcends. iets 
And feine thy Spirit when thou doft defcend. 3 & 
Mont. Ve feize thee there, thou Meffenger of Fate: lg 


cs Ce 
Pa 


Would my fhort Life had*yet a fhorter date! — 
I’m weary of this flefh which holds us here, 
And daftards manly Souls with hope and fear 5, 
Thefe heats and colds ftill in our breafts make War, 
- Agues and Feavers all our paffions are. LExeunte 


pa -S .<§CENE I. 


a ese 
Kona. 
Poe ei 


7 Cydaria and Alibech, Betwixt the two Armies. 


- alib. Bleffings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be fpents 
Nor need you fear fo juft a fute to move, 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 
Cyd. But think you he will come? their Camp 1s near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. | 
_Alib. You are too young your power to underftand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaft command ; 
Already he is here. Enter Cortez and Vafquez to ther. 
kd Cort. 
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Cort. Methinks like two black ftorms on eith ce ha 
Our Spanish Army and your Indians ftand; Sips 
» This only fpace betwixt the Cloudsisclear, = 


Where you, like day, broke loofe frem both appear. 


Cyd. Thofe clofing Skies might {till continue brighe, 
_ But who can help it if you'l make TEDIQNE Py ee 
_ The Gods have given you power of Life and Death, 
Like them to fave or ruine with a breath. 
Cort. That power they to your Father did difpof, 
_~ ‘Twas in his choice to make us Friends or Foes, 


 Alib. Injurious {trength would rapine ftill excufe,, 

By offrring terms the weaker muftrefules; 

And fuch as thefe your hard conditions ates "Wek, 

You threaten Peace, and youinvitea War 

_ Cort. If for my felf'to Conquer herelcame, 

You might perhaps my actions juftly blame: 

Now Iam fent , and am not to difpute 

My Princes orders, but.to CXCGMT eae hes hs 
4lib. He who his Prince fo blindly does obey, 

To keep his Faith his Vertue throw$ away. 
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Cort. Monarchs may erre, but fhould each private bref 


Judge their ill Ads, they would difpute their beft. 


cyd. Then all your care is for your Prince Ifee, . 


Your truth to him out- weighs your love to me 

You may fo cruel to deny me prove, 

But never after that pretendto Love. : 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will foon obey 

Tofave my Honour! my Blood will pay. is 
Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love Cc 
Cort. A raging fit of Vertue in the Soul 0" 

A painful burden which great minds mutt bear, 

Obtain'd with danger, and pofleft with. fear. 
Cyd. Lay down that burdenif it painfull grow, 

You'l find, withoutit, Love will lightergo. 

_ ort. Honour once loft is never to be found, 


5 





ontroul > 


4lib, Perhaps he looksto have both pafions crown'd, 


‘Firft dye his Honour in a Purple Flood, 
Vhen Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 


















Cort. The edge of War I’le from the Battel take, 
And {pare her Father's Subjects for her fake. 
yd. 1 cannot love you lefs when I'm refus‘d, 

But I can dye to be unkindly us’d 5 ae 
Where fhall a Maids diffracted heart find reft,. 





Tf the can mifs it ia her Lovers breft? . 


Cort. [till tomorrow will the fight delay, 
. Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 
Alib. This grant deftroys all you have urg’d before, 
~ Honour could not give this, or can give more; 
Our Women in the foremoft ranks appear, 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miftrefs there: - 
Into the thickeft Squadrons fhe muft run, . 7 
Kill her, and fee what Honour will be won. 
Cyd. 1 muft be in the Battel, but Ile go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow 5 
_ Not draw an Arrow inthis fatal ftrife, | 
_ For fear its point fhouldreach your Noble life. [£zter Pizarro. 
Cort. No more, your kindnefs wounds me to the death, : 
Honour be gon, what art thou but a breath ? | 
I'le live, proud of my infamy and fhame, — 
Grac’d with no Triumph but a Lovers name; 
Men can but fay Love did his reafon blind, 
And Love’s the nobleft frailty of the mind. 
Draw off my Men, The War's already done, . 
Piz. Your orderscome. too late, the Fight’s begua, 
_ The Enemy gives on with fury led, ae 
And fierce Orbellan combats in their head. 
- Cort. He juftly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concernment to his haughty Love; 
Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 
New Honour, but to lay it at your feet. | 
- "TE xeant Cortez, Valquez, Pizarro. 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 


Odm. Now, Madam, fiance a danger does appear 
Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 
| 3h dO le | | 
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Give leave to him who may in 1 Battel dye, 
Before his Death to ask his deftiny. A Meg Bc 
Guy. He cannot Dye whom you command t to Live; = ate 
Before the Fight you can the Conqueft Bs aft Bat 
Speak where you'l placeit? 54 8 
 Alib.-------:----Briefly then to both, 
‘One [in fecret love, the other foulie? 
But where I hate, my hate! will not fhow, s x 
And he Ilove, my Love fhall never knows, » re 
True worth (hall gain me, that it may be fs ( 
‘Defert, not fancy, once a Woman led. — | 
He who in fight his courage thal! oppofe 
With moft fuccefs againft his Countries Foes, 
From me fhall all that recompence receive = = 
That Valour merits, orthat Love can give: oe 
Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, 
But hopes and fears are to my {elf alone. . 
Let him not fhun the danger of the ftrife, 
I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. . 
Odm. All Obftacles my conte fhall r remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fallon. | xl ua 
Odum. met Bar Liberty. tid eer ag ae 
Guy.n-nee---~ -F OF Love. [ Exceunt, the Women folowing. 





SCENE Changes to the Indian Country. 


Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 


Mont. Charge,charge,their ground the faint Taxallans yield, 
Bold inclofe Ambufh, bafe in open Field: 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: Aah & 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer 'd I when I was young.  [Exit. 
Alarm, Enter Cortez. Bloody. 4) 
Cort. Furies purfue thefe falfe Taxaans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us and dare not Fight ? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear er: 
OF help from {uch, who wherethey hate fhow fear! 
Enter Pizarro, Vatquez. ‘ews 
Piz. The Field grows thin, and thofethat now remain, 
Appear but like ae fhadows of the Slain. , Vasa- 
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-— vafq. The fierce old King is vani(h'd from the place, 
And in a cloud of duft purfues the Chale | 


Cort. Their eager Chafe diforder’d does appear, 
_ Command our Horfe to charge them inthe rear; To Piz. 
You to our old Caftéian Foot retire, _ 5 To Vafq. 
_ Who yet ftand firm, and at their backs give Fire. | 
ies ; ie _ LExennt feverally. 
Enter Odmar and Guyomar meeting each other in the Battel. — 
Odm. Where haft thou been fince firft the Fight began 
Thou lef$than Woman inthe fhape of Man? one 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy move, 








_ Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. a ‘¢ 
odm: Two bold Taxallans with one dart I flew, ; 18 
And left it {ticking e’re my Sword I drew. | . | Ae 
Guy. [fought not honour on fobafeaTrain, . is 
Such Cowards by our Women may be Slain; thee oe 
I fell’d along a Man of bearded face, ; . | ® 
His Limbs all cover'd with a Shining cafe : ae ‘ig 


So wondrous hard, and fo fecure of wound, 
It made my Sword, though edg’d with Flint, rebound. 
Odm. Ukill’d adouble Man, the one half lay 
Upon the ground, the other ran away. [ Guss go off within. 
Enter Montezuma oat of breath, with bin Alibech 
| and an Indian. 
Mont. All’s loft--------- | 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, 
My Men in vain fhun death by fhameful Flight 5 
For Deaths Invifible come wing’d with Fire, _ ad 
They hear a dreadful noife and ftraight expire. — 
Take, gods, that Soul ye did in fpight create, 
And madeit great to be unfortunate: . 
Il] Fate for me unjuftly you provide, 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : 
That luft of power we from your god-heads have, 
You'r bound to pleafe thofe Appetites you gave. 
Enter Vatquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Vafq. Pizarro, 1 have hunted hard to day 


Into our toyls the nobleft of the prey 5. ; 
; apn . ae Seize | 
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Seize on the King, afd him your Prifoner-make, == 
While Tinkind revenge my takertake, => Sie fea 4 
_ (Pizarro with two goes to attaque the Ring, Vale 
| | with another to feize Alibeche = = | 
Guy. Their danger is alike, whom fhall Ifree> = > 
Od. Vie follow Dave: 2 f Ghoe 3 oh eat aey aay 
Be NGS Sie follow Piety. Gteuec 46st oe aa 
aS iia Odmar retreats from Vafquez with Alibech of tbe 
epics Stage, Guyomar Fights for his Father. et a 
Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that life you gave, © 
-Mine ts well loft, if I your life can fave. =~ = 
Montezuma Fights of, Guyomar waking 
| : - Ais retreat, lays,” 
Guy. "Tis more than Man can do to fcapethem all, 
“Stay, let me fee where nobleft Imay fall, 8 8 
LHe runs at Valquez, is feiz'd behind and taken, 
an Vafq. Condu& him off,» | Ae TO eg 
ee And give command heftri@ly guarded be. ah 
a Guy. In vain are guards, Death fets the Valiant free. | 
[Exit Guyomar with Guards. 
Vafq. A Glorious day ! and bravely was it, Fought, — 
Great fame our General in great dangers fought; 
From his ftrong Arm I faw hisRivalrun, = 
And ia a Croud th’unequal Combatfhun. st 
Enter Cortez leading Cydaria, who feems crying, 
| | and begging of him. = 
Cort. Mans forceis fruitlefs, and your gods would fail 
To favethe City, but your Tears prevails ) edie hess 
I'le of my Fortune no advantagemake, 9 
Thofe Terms they had once givn, they ftill may take. 
. Cyd. Heaven has of right all Victory defign’d, 
| Where boundlefs power dwells.in a will confin’d ; 
of a Your Spawifh Honour does the World excel, * S The 
A Cort. Our greateft Honour is inlovisg well. ? 
a Cyd. Strange ways you pradtife there to win a Heart, 
ih I : Here Love is Nature, ‘but with you ’tis Art. 
i Cort. Love is with us, as Natural as here 
| a Suet fecter'd up with cuftoms more fevere. 
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in tedious Courtthip we dcclnte: our pain, 
And ere we kindnef find, firft meet difdain. 

Cyd. If Women love, they needlefs pains endure, 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. - ~~ 

Cort. What you mif-call their Folly, is their care, 
They know how fickle common Lovers are: 

‘Their Oaths and Vows are cautioufly believ'd, 
For few there are but have been once deceiv ‘d. 

Cyd. But if they are not trufted when they vow, 
What other marks of paffion can they fhow? - 

Cort. With Feafts, and Mufick, all that brings aevhe: 
Men treat their Ears, thetr Palates, and their Sight. 

Cyd. Your Gallants fure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Sence : 
With pomp, and Trains, and in a crowd they Wooe, 
When true Felicity is but intwo; 

‘But can fuch Toys your Womens paffion move ? 
This is but noife and tumulr, ‘tis not Love. 

Cort. I haveno reafon, Madam, to excufe | 
Thofe ways of Gallantry I did not ufe; 

My Love was true and ona nobler {core. 

€yd. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'’d before! - 

Cort. ’Tis true Elov’d, but fhe is Dead, the’s Dead, 
And I fhould thiak with her all Beauty Fled, 

- Did not her fair refemblance live in you, 
_And by that Image, my firft Flames renew. 

Cyd. Ah happy Beauty whofoe’re thou art ! 
Though dead thou keep’ft poffefiion of his Heart; 
Thou mak’ft me jealous to the laft degree, 

And art my Rival in his Memory; 
Within his Memory, ah, more than fo, 
Thou Liv ft and Triumph’ ft ore Cydaria too. 

Cort. What ftrange difquiet has uncalm’d your bret, 
Tahumane fair, to rob the dead of reft! 

Poor Heart ! She flumbers in her filent Tomb, 
Let her poffefs in Peace that narrow Room. 
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Tis all we gain by Deathtobe at reft. 
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Cyd. That the no tonger Loves brings no relief, _ 


Your Love to her ftill lives, and that’s my grief. 
Gort. The objec of defire once ta’ne away, — 3 
°Tis then not Love but pity which we pay. © 
Cyd. ’Tisfacha pity I fhould never have, 
When I muft lye forgotten in the Grave; ca" 
I meantto have oblig’d you whenIdy'd, , ~ 
That after me you fhould Love none befide, 
But youare falfealready, 
Cort, ~-----------TE untrue, 
By Heaven my falfhood isto her, notyou. 
¢yd. Obferve {weet Heaven how falfly he does fwear, 
You faid youlov’d me forrefembling her. 
Cort, That Love was in me by refemblance bred, - 
But hows you chear’d my forrows for the Dead. 
cyd. You {till repeat the greatnefs of your grief. 
Cort. If that wasgreat, how great wasthe relief ? 4 
Cyd. The firft Love ftill the ftrongeft we account. sae 
Cort. That feemsmore {trong which could the firft furmount : 
Butif you ftill continue thus unkind, se ee BOTY 
Whom I Love beft, you by my death fhall find. % 
aoe Cyd. If you fhoulddye,my Death fhould yours purfue, _ 
ee : Mit But yet I am not fatishied you re true. eT YOO: 
3 


- 


ia Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and punifh him you hear, 
‘a _ If ought within the World [hold fodear, @° ~~ 
a Cyd. Youwould deceive the gods and me, fhe’s dead, 


And is not in the World, whofe Love I dread. -, Name 4 
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Name not the world, fay nothingisfo dear, i 3 


“Gort. Then nothing is, let that-fecure-your-fear.——-—--—- 
Cyd. Tis Time mutt wear it off, but [mult go. ) 


‘Can you your conftancy in abfénce fhow ? 


Cort. Mif-doubt my conftancy and do net try, 
But ftay and keep me-ever'in your eye. L Oe 
Cyd. \f as aePrifoner | were here, you might | 
Have then infifted on a Conqu’rous right,» ; 
And ftay'd me here ; but now my Love would be ~ 
Th’effect of force, and [ wouldgiveitfree. 20 
Cort. To doubt your Vertue or your Love wete fia! 
Call for the Captive Prince’and briag him. ' 
> Eter Guyomar bound and fad. 


You look, Siryas your Fate you couldinot bear. [To Guy omar. 


4 


Are Spanifh Fetters then fo hard to.wear? 


Fortune's unju ft) the ruines oft the Brave, 


And him who fhould be Victor, makes the Slave. - 2 


~ Guy. Son of the Sua, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, fince put on by thees 


“The ills of Love, not.thofe of ‘Fate [ fear, 





Thefe [can brave, butthofe fcannot bears 9) >) smuld4 
My Rival Brother, while Ym held in: Chains, »- « pa eg 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my “Pains. Be few 
Gort. Let itbe never faid, that he whofe breft. 

Is fiil’d with Love, fhould break a"Loversrefts 


-Hafte, lofe no time, your Sifter {ets you Free. nctil-owete 4 ie 


And tell the King, my Generous Enemy, iw Soic: 

I offer {till thofe terms he had before, a 

Only ask leave BS Daughter'to adore. | ¢ 
Guy. Brother( that name my brett fhallever owo,( He evbra- 

The name of Foe be but sn Battels knowns): :>: 2) Lees Riven 


For fome few daysall Hoftile Acts forbear, © 


- 





That if the King confénts, it feem not fear : 


His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muft be. 


Mott fought and Courted in Adveriity- | ; 

Three days I hope the wifht. faccefs will tell. . ; 
cyd. Till that long time—— rad voted BSG ster | 
Cort.-———T ill that long time, farewel. « (Exeunt feverally. 
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es : Cc E N E,. Chanter siyse’ a 
| Enter Odmar tp Alibech. 


: dm. HE podss fair: AMabeeby had fo ed 
Nor could my Valour againtt Fate fucceed ; 

Yet though our Army brought not Senet home, 

‘I did not from the fight ingloriouscome: 

If asa Vidor youthebrave regard, ==, 
Succeflefs Courage. thenmay hope. reward: _ 

And [returning fafe, may juftly boaft, a ter iia 
a. To winthe prizewhich my. dead’ Brovher lof. behind. shi 
a Guy. No, no, thy Brother. lives, and lives tobe ‘a 
Wi A Witnefs, both againtt himfelf and ie al 

Ehough both i in fafety are return'd agen, . ev ieee allie 

l blufh to.ask her Love for Vanquifht' \ on SRE nat Yeni 

Oda. Brother Vle not difpute, but youare bares, i 
Yer I was free, andyouitfeemsa Slave, ss | 

Guy. Odmar, ’tis true, that I was Captive led 
As publicly is known, adthat you fleds, aie © 

But of two thames if the muft onepartake,  —s_—- 

I'think the choice will notbe hardtomake.. _ 

Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, 
Dar’ft thou expect thewill‘put on thy Chain? 

Guy. No,.no, fait Alébech, give him the Cre wh, 3 ee. 
My Brother ts return’d with high Renown... Ce, Caer 
He thioks by Flight his Miftrefs muft be won, - : 
And claims the prize becaufe he beft didrun. 

Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and yout 2 Flight was wile, 

But neither have o’recome your Enemies: 

My fecret wifhes would my choice decide, 

But open Juftice bends to neither fide, — 
~ | Od. Jafltice already does my right. approve, 

if him wholoves you moft, you moft thould love. 
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‘My Brother Poorly fromyouraid withdrew, 
But I my Father leftto fuccour you. © 0) > 
Guy. Her Country the did to her felf prefer, © 
Him who fought belt, not who defended her; 
Since fhe her. intereft for the Nations wavd, 
Then I who fav'd the King, the Nation fav'ds 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
-L aiding him, did her commands obey. 

Odw. Name it no more, in Love there is a time 
When dull obedience is the greateft Crime; 

She to her Countries ufe refign’d your Sword, 
And you kind Lover, took her at.her word 5 
You did your Duty to-your Love prefer, 

Seek your reward from Duty, not from her. 

Guy. Inadting what my Duty did require, 
‘Twas hard for me to quit my own defire, | 
That fought forher which when I did fubdue, ~~ 
'Twasmuch theeafier task f left for you. | 

Alib. Odmwar amore than common Love has fhown, 
And Guyomar’s wasgreater, Orwasnone; == 
Which! hould chufe fome god direé&t my bret, 

The certain good, or the uncertain beft: 
I cannot'chufe, you both difputein vain, 
Time and your fucure Acts muft make it plains 
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> Firft raifethe Siege, and fer your Country free, 


I not'the judge but the reward will be. } 


Tothem, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria 


«© and Orbellan. - 

wont. Madam, Ithink with reafon Téxtol . 
The Vertue of the SpanifpGeneral 5 f 
When all the gods our Ruine have’ fore-told, — 
Yet generoufly he does his Arms with- hold, 
And offering Peace the firft conditions make. : | 

Alu. When Peacéiis offer’d*tistoo late to take; 
For one poor lofs to ftoop to terms like thofe, 
Were we o’recome what could they worfe impofe? 
Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, 
Go lye like i are el oh Matters feet, 














-Goand beget sjoes shbaeagedeeuintiony iba f wane Tay sewn 
Andgroan for Gold which now in ‘Temples: bistro i yet a 
Your fhameful ftory fhall record of me, - Sash ve 
The men all crouch’d, and left a woman. resi aut otadth au 

Guy. Had Fnot Fought or darft not. Fight oats: fart 
J my fufpected Counfel fhould refrains). ig Fas 
For I with Peace, and any terms prefer; 2 ibis 
Before the laft extremities of War. > | . Fy, 
We but exafp’ratethofewe cannotharm, - . 
And Fighting gains usbut todye more warm: 
If that be Cowardife,: which dares not fee. Be 
The infolent effects of Vidory,,. babi 
‘The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens criess RG vee 
Then I am fearful, let the Brave advife. | Yee 5 2 
+ Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines ling ar. ca 
Have profperoufly beguni.a doubtfalWar:. Rik: ae 
But now our Foes-with lefs advantage Fight, 
Their ftrength decreafes with.our J#dians Fright. 3 
Mont. This Noble Vate: does with my: ee earelye 


Jeam for War. OTERW TO “SE FRO Toe PY 
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Mont. Then fend to break thetruce, ‘and Ile take c care. ake 
To chear the Souldiers and for Fight prepare. * ug 
Fxeunt Montezuma, Odmar; Guyomar, Alibech. 
Alm.to Orb. Tis now thehour whichalltoreft allow,[ Almeria, - 


And fleep fits heavy: upon.every brows; {{ fays Orbellan. 
Ja this dark filence foftly | leave, the Lawn, Guyomar returns. 
Andto the Generals Tent;'tisquickly known, aad hears then. 
Dire your fteps: you may. difpatch him (trait, hia : 


Drown’'d in his fleep;, and eaffe for his Fate: | 
Befides, the truce will make the Guards more flack. 

orb. Courage whieh leads me-on will Dring B me asia 
But I more fear the /bafenefs: of stherbing:. 
Remorfe, you know, bears a perpetual EC ARS ie eee eed | 
_ Alm, For mean remorfe no room the Valiant fads, aan a 
Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds;.._... - 
For want of judgment, Aeeps. them/doubrful fill, ES 
They may repent of geod who can of Uh gue © Ce. Bat. 
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Courage makes ill actions good, ~ 


But daring i 
--*Tisfoolith pityfparesaRivalsbloods 
~~ You hall about it ftraight------g-- [Exeant Almeria, Orbellan... 
ee Guy --—--~----- Would they Batravis iit: GEO x see 
"His fleeping Vertue, by fo mean a way be ot 
- And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, ee 
~~ Fwith him dead------but cannot with it fo 5 
Either my. Country never mutt be freed, 
Or I confenting to fo black a deed. 
Would Chance had never led my fteps this way, 
Now if he dyes I murther him, not they; 








Something muft be refolv’d e’re’tis too late, ie 
© He gaveme freedom, Tle prevent his Fate. Exit Guyomar. -. g 
° Pas 

mh AGA as ee a is 
é © peel Ga wee . Bil.-04 

x 4 y 


Enter Cortez alone in a Night-gown. 
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Gort. Allthings are huth’d, as Natures felf lay dead, 
‘The Mountains feem to nod their drowfie head 5 
The listle Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, ; 
And fleeping Flowers, beacath the night-dew {weat 5, ; 
Fv'n Luttand Envy fleep,.yet Love denies ~ | 
Reft to my Soul, and {lumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, - 
And too long days and nights are yet to come: 
"Tis fure the noife.of fome Tumultuous Fight, Noife withiv 
They break the truce, and fally out by. Night. - ! 
*” Enter Orbellan flying 27 thedark, his Sword drawn. 
orb. Betray’d! purfu'd! Ob whither fhall I flye ? 
See, fee, the ju(t reward of Tgeachery3, 
I'm fare among the Tents, b know not where, — 





Even night wants darknefs to fecure my fear. ‘ * 
>. Comes near. Cortez who hears pits. . 
Cort. Stand, who goes theres a | 
in OP bernn=---~--- Alas, what fhall I fay! Oy leas? 
A poor J. axallan that. miftook his way, : | [To bins. 
And wanders in theterrours of the night: - 
| ) ‘hes. Corts 
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‘Who inthe dark purfu’d meentringhere. = 8” MSE uc ¥ 
_Cort. Their Crimes (hall meet immediate punithmear, - ‘ah 

‘But {tay thou fafe within the tides Tent. ‘> eke: bal 
Orb. Still worfe and worfe. ad’ 2cliowe baa 


Cort.------------Fear not but follow me, or ee? ST aaa 
Upon my Life Ile fet thee fafe and free. | 3 
: Cortez leads him in, and returns. 
To biw Valquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 

_ _ Vafp..O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Inian F rind 
That you are fafe, Orbellan did intend | 
This night to kill you fleeping in your Tent" 7 - BAB 
But Gayowar, histrufty flave has fent, ih 

Who following clofe his filent fteps by. night 

Till in our Camp they both approach’d the light, 
Cry’d feize the Traytor, feize the Murtherer: 7% meek 
The cruel Villain fled'l know not where, | 
But far he isnot, for he this. way bent. | : 
Piz. Th’inrag'd Souldiers feck, from Tent to Tentpi! —« 
With lighted Torches, and in Love to you, * gn ‘f ; 
With bloody Vowshis hated life‘purfae. are, att 
_ Vafg. This Meflenger does fince he came relate, ‘‘eo 
That the old King, afteralong debate, © ~ et 
By his imperious Miftrefs blindly led, | 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan’s Bed. 
Cort. Vafquez, the trufty Slave with you retain, : 
Retirea while,le call you back again. [Bxeunt Valque7, Pizatyo. 
Cortez at his Tent door. we 
Cort. Indiaw come fotth, your nemies are DONE, sieht 

And I who fav'd you from them, ere alone; 

You hide your Face, as -you were {till afraid, pg. 

Dare you not look on him who gave you aid ? . ma 

Enter Orbellan holding his Face afide. ee 
Orb. Moon flip behind fome Cloud, fome Tempeft fife ys : 
And blow out all the Srars. that light the Skigs, ee eee } 
To fhrowd my thame. : 


Ae 












ee NG 
(© CortsnnnneeeeoTavain youwturnafide; 

_ And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hides a 
[know my Rival and hisblack defign. aie TE i 
Orb. Forgive it as my paffions. fault, not mine. | +e 

Cort. In your excufe your Love does litrle fay, | : 
You might howe’re have coolfa fairer way. 
Orb. *Tis true my paffion{mall defence can make, “ 
Yet you mutt fpare me for your Honours fake ; 
That was engag’d to (et me fafe and free. 
Cort. "Twasto a {tranger, notan Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy breath, 
When ayy Hopes depend upon thy death----- . ¥ 
---..-Yet none fhall tax me with bafe perjury, 
- Something I’le do, both for my felf and thee 5 
. With vow'd revenge my Souldiers fearch each Tent, » 
-If thowart feen none can thy death prevents — fe 
Follow my {teps with filence and with hatte. ; 
They go out, the Scene changes to the Indian- ‘ 
Country, they return. 
Cort. Now you are fafe, you hale my out-guards paft. . 
orb’ Then hereItake myleave. 
Corta- -e-----Orbellan,n0, | : " 
When you return, you to Cydariago, . >. 


le fend a Meflage.. ei 
Orb.----------Let itbe.expretft, 

Iam in hafte. | | re 
Corte---------1 le write itin your breft—— Draws. . 
orb. What means my Rival ? : 

Cort. Either Fight or Dye, 
‘Tle not ftrain Honour to a point too high 5 

{ fav'd your life, now keep it if you can, 

Cydaria thall be for the brave(t Man 3. | 

On equal ternis you fhall your Fortune try, | | 

Takethis and lay your flint-edg’d weapon by5 es hima. 

['le arm you for my Glory, and purfue 4 Sword. - 

_. No Palm, but what’s to manly Vertue due. . 
Fame with my Conqueft, fhall my Courage tell, 
This you fhall gain by placing Love fo well. 
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‘ork. Fightiag with Soh atcaesaie Sipe vs ‘3 
Cort. Under that fhadow thow wouldft hide thy fear: © > 
Thou wouldtt poffels thy Love at thy returay 7% eons 





And in her Arms my eafié Vertue {corn. ‘wo RAO 4 

; Orb. Since.we muft Fight, no longer let’s delay, | 
The Moon fhines clear, and mak@apaler day. | ; 
They Fight, Orbellan as wounded in tbe Hand, q 

his Sword falls out of it. grates pay - 

Cort, To Courage, even of Foes, there's pity due, ge 4 


Tt was not I, but Fortune vanquifh’d you; © - a his 
Thank me with that, and fodifpute the: egal Sword sSsbiebe T 
Asif you Fought before Cydarias eVes re 2 

Orb. I-would not poorly fuch a gift requite, ne 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, baieBights3) | ae 
But fee where yours has fore’d its bloody. way Heflriveagetbold : 
My wounded Handmy Heart does ill obey. oat but cannot.) © 

Cort. Ualucky Honour that controul’ (emy apt 7 woltaa a 
Why have'l vanquifht fince Imuft not Kill? — | = 








Fate fees thy Lifelodg’d: ima brittle Glas, er a 
And looksitthrough, but to it cannot pas. wane} 4 
Orb, All I ean do ts frankly. to confef, e319 ol #0 | | 

t. I wif I could, but cannot love her leiss3. = ae ~- oy j 
To {wear I would refign her were burwain, 3s vod gk Wy 


Love would recall that pérjur’d breath agains 
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a | ‘i And in my wretched cafe “twill be miore juft ae . 
“= Not to have promis'd, than deceive your trot. ae 
. a Know, if I live once more to fee the Town, ie. ssisaie 4 
a In bright Cydaria’s Arms my Love I'le crown. ioe: Se 

| Cort. In fpight of that I give thee Liberty, _ PANE 4 


And withthy perfon leave thy Honour free, 
But to thy wifhes move a {peedy pace, ou 
Or death will foon o’retakethee in the Chale. _ 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate fhows my Love the way, 

Vet force the City. on thy Seay ey a she seal 
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This-early Famine fpreads fo {wift a pace. 


Famine will foon in multitudes appear. 


By ending of the Siege at one brave blow? a 


“Let it be now toyour own blood expreft: 





SCENE LIL Mexico. ) 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 
Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days fpace, 


_ Odus. ‘Tis, Sir, the general cry, nor {eems it ftrange, 
The face of plenty fhould fo {wiftly change 5 
This City never felt a Siege before, fy 
But from the Lake receivd its daily ftore, - 
Which now fhut up, and Millionscrowded here, 


Mont. The more the number, ftill the greater fhame. 
» Alm. What if fome one fhould feek immortal Fame 


Mont. That were too happy! 
Ala.————yetit may befo, 
What if the Spanifp General {hould be flain? — one 
‘Guy. Juft Heaven | hope does other ways ordain. [Aide 
Atont. If flain by Treafon, I lament his death. 
23 Enter Orbellan aad whifpers his Sifter. 
‘Odm. Orbellaz feems in haft and out of breath. 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early hear, 
A Bridegrooms haft does in your looks appear. | 
 Almeria-Afdeto her Brother. 
Alm, Betray’d! no, twas thy Cowardife, and Fear, 
He had not fcap’d with Life hadT been theres : 
But fince fo ill you aé& a brave'defign, | 
Keep clofe your fhame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 
| Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 4. 
Alib. © Sir, if ever pity touch’d your breft, aie 


\ 





In tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her fight, 
Silent as dews that fall in dead of night. 

¢yd. To your-commands I {tridt obedience owe, - 
And my laftA@ of iti cometofhow; 
I want the Heart to:dye before your Eyes,” ° 
But Grief will finifh that which fear denies. 
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“pu. Your will fhoula by yo Shee precept move.. 
Cyd. When he was young he ihe a tieht me truth in Love. 
ila ‘He found:more Love than he deferv'd, ee 


And that it feemsis lucky. too to yous 


Your Fathers Folly took a head- ire eacuete; | 

But I’le rule yours, and teach yeu Love by force.. 
Enter Meflenger. 

Arm, Arm, O King, the Enemy comes:on, 

A {harp affaule already is begun; 


Their Murdering Guns play: “fiercely c on the Walls. 


Odm. Now Rival, Jet-usrun where honour calls. 
Guy. have difcharg” d what gratitude did-owe, 
And thebrave Spaniard isiagainmy Foe. [Exeunt:\Odmar and. 
Mont. Our walls are high,and multitudes defend: i Sa 
Their vain attempt muft in their-ruine end 5 
The Nuptials with my prefeace hall be erac’d.. 
Alib. At leaft.but ftay. till: che affault be patt.. 
Alw. Sifter, in vain you urge himto delay, 


| The King has: pee ‘d, and he fhall obey. 


Enter-Second Se ee 


| From feveral parts the Enemy’s repell'd, 


@ne only quarter to th’aflault does yield. 
. Enter Third Meflenger, 


Some Foes are enter’ 'd, but they are fo few, 


They only Death, not Victory purfue. — 7 
Orb. Hark, hark, they: fhout! | Oe gan 
From Vertues rules I do too meanly fwerve, 


Tby my Courage will your Love-deferve, 


Mont. Here in the heart of all the own Ile ftay: 

And timely fuccour where it wants convey. 
A Noi fe within. Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, rortem 
afterthem, and one or two Spaniards. 

Gort. He’s found, he’s found, degenerate Coward, ftay : 
Night fav’dthee once,thou fhalt not fcapeby day. ae 

Orb. ———_ OI am Kill’'d ——Dyes. 

Exter-Guyomar and Odmar. - 
Guy. Yield Generous Stranger and preferve your life, {He i. 


| Wh 1y chufe you death ia this unequal {teife >». l befees 


Almeria. ‘ 


~ Would he were living fill and I his Wife; 
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A fallreveng’d, andat my Myftrefs feet? Ae ae 


- How'could you fo unjuft and cruel prove 


Can you forget fo generousa deed> = = [To Montezuma. 


- Butcan[ then Almeria’s Tears deny ! 
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Almeria and Alibech fall on Otbellans body. = 






Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, 


Ne 


They fall on him: and bear him down, Guyoniar 
‘ ee takes bis Sword, = : i 
Alib. He’s paft recovery ; my Dear Brother's flain: 

Fates hand wasinit, and-my careis vain: — ) 

Ala. \n weak complaints you vainly waft your breath: 
They are not Tears that canrevengehis Death, - = 
Difpatch the Villain ftraight,_ | : 

Cort. _————The Villain'sdead. | 

Alu. Give me a Sword and tet me takehis Head. 

Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brothers lofs I grieve, 

Yer let me beg,——— | o. 

Alw,————His Murderer may live > 

Cyd. ‘Twas his Misfortune, and the chance of War. be 

Eort. Itwasmy purpofe, and I kill’d him fairs i 


* > 
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Tocall that Chance which was the Ad of Love? 
Cyd. Icall’dit any thing to fave your Life: 


That with was once my greateft mifery: 
But’tisa greater to behold you dye. 
Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, 
Or never more behold Almeria's face. 
Guy: You by hisValour, once from Death were freed: 


Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my brett ! 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb’d of reft. 
But----let him Dye-------can I his Sentence give? 
“Ungrateful, muft he Dye by whom I Live? 


Should any Live whom fhe commands toDye? 

Guy. Approach who dares: he yieldedon my word 5 
And as my Pris’ner,l reftore his Swords [Gives his Sword. 
His Life concerns the fafety of the State, 
And ['le-preferve it fora Calm debate. 
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Mont. Dar ‘ft thou Rebel, ‘ei donk zenith Boy? 
That Being as I gave, Ithus deftroy. ©) 


' For him too glorious, and toobafe forme. if Eo 
Guy... Thou fhalt not Conquer in this noble ftrife: it ae 


Alas, { meant not.to defend my Life: 


When he dares {trike Iam prepar’d to fall : Gives bie Sword: 
You more would loveit if you valued.mine!" i ie co 


Stich an infectious Face: herforrow wears, . ; 
~ Jean bear Death, but not Cydarias Tears. 


O’re his warm Blood, that fteems i into. the Ais 
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‘Offers to kill’ hive, Odmar Bepab bebween, J 
Od, My. Brothers. blood Kcannot fee bike ee 
Since he prevents you but fromdoingill:.. ao i Semen 
He ismy Rival,. bur his Death wouldbe = © a aah 


Strike, Sir, you never pierc’d a Breaft more: tues : saan 
Tis the laft Wound! e're can take for pols Fe ae 
You fee I Jive but to difpute your will; » « - 5 en ect 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris’ner kill, = s«tS 
Cort. You fhall not, Gen’rous Youths, contend for me:., ‘ 


It is enough that [your Honour fee, 2 as 
But that your Duty may no blemifh take, a ae 
I will my felf your Fathers Captive make: - ro igen 


The Spaniards willrevenge their General. _ } t0 Montezuma: " 
Cyd. Ab you too haftily your Life reGign,: ‘ 


Cort. Difpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
I fhall grow tender elfe, andwifhtoLive;) 


Alw., Make hafte, make hafte, they merit Death all three: go 
They for Rebellion, and for Morder bem 54'S 
See, fee, my. Brothers Ghoft hangs hovering there, 


Revenge, revenge it cries, ae. 
Jtont.—-—— And it thall haves cs fe ta * 
But two days refpite for his Life I crave: | 
If in that {pace you not-more gentle prove, 
Tle giveza Fatal. proof how well I love... fet 
“Fill when you Gayomar, your Pris'ner take 3 
Beftow him in the Caftle,onthe Lake: E 
ia that {mall time I thall the Conqueft gain as 
GF thefe few Sparks: of Vertue which remain 5. 
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‘Then all who fhall my head-long paffion fee, iia s pide Ce, 
Shall curfe my Crimes and yet thall pity mess, 2 [Exeunt-omnes. 
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Enter Almeria and az Indian, they speak entring. 
Jed. A Dangerous proof of my refpect I fhow. | 
7 Alm. Fear not, Prince Gayomar (hall never know: 
While he is abfent Jet us not delay , ee 
Remember’tis the King thou doft obey. 
~ _Ind. See where he fleeps. aha) gsi 


[Cortez appears Chain'd and laid affeep. 





pert 


Alu. —————Without my coming wait: 
And on thy Life fecure the Prifon Gate.--- [Exit Indian. 


_ [she plucks ont 4 Dagger aud appproaches him. . 


Spaniard awake: thy fatal hour is come: 

Thou fhale not at {uch eafe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is fure, though fometimes flowly paced, 
Awake, awake, or fleeping fleep thy laft. 

Cort. WhonamesRevenge> 

Alw.----Look up and thou fhale fee... 

Cort. I cannot fearfofatran Enemy... . - 
Ale. No aid is nigh, norcanft thou make. defence + 
Whence can thy Courage come? LS Baad; 

Cort. ——From Innocence. . , 

‘Alw. FromIanocence? let that then-take thy part,. . 
Still are thy looks affur'd, ---have at thy Heart: | 





: [Holds up the Dagger: . 
Icannot kill thee; furethou bearftfome Charm, [Gees back. . 


Or fome Divinity holds back.my Arm. 


Why dol thus delay.to make him Bleed, . Laide. . 


Can I want Courage for fo brave a deed? 


T’ve fhook it off; my-Soul is free from fear, . [Comes again 


And I can now ftrike any where,----but here : 























































His ane a of D Death | r10W fir. any felyidode: ivinawelh:! . 

A mind'fo ‘haughty who: il chufe’but-love ! “(oor - 

., Plead. nota Charm, or any Gods command, 

a - Alas,it is thy heart that holds thy hand: 

Po. In (pight of me I love, and feetoo late. 

ie My Mothers Pride mutt find 1 my Mothers Fate. 
aes Thy Country’s Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 

For thame, Almeria, fuch mad thoughts forbear: - 

ae _ -Je w’onnot be if lonce more comeon, _ [coming On. again. 

a ‘J thall miftake the Breaft, and pierce my own. 
[ Comes with her Dagger dommes: 
Cort. Does your revenge malicioufly. forbear > 
To give me Death, till ‘tis prepar’d by Fear? i ee 
If you delay for that, forbearoritrike, 
‘Fore-feen and fudden death are both alte. 22 0 WOR 
Ala. To fhow my love would but iocreafe his Pride: ae 
They have moft power who moft their paffions hide. — Lafide. 
Spaniard, (mult confels I didexpe@ = | - 
You could not meet your death with: fuch neglect; | 
Iwill defer it now, and give you time: 
| You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 
_. Cort. Thofe who repent acknowledge they’ did’ ils 
1 did not uoprovok’'d your Brother kill. 
Al. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 
Cort. Who begs his Life does not deferve to live. 
Alm. But if ’tis given you'l cot refaféto take? eh. 
‘Cort. Tcanlive gladly for Cydaria’s fake. Aa? 
| Alm. Does fhe fo wholly then poffe(s your mind ? 

: ‘What if you fhould another Lady find, 

_ Equal to herin birth, and far above aes 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love, i 
‘Would you fo doat upon your firft defire 

é As not to entertain a nobler Fire ? oe 

3 Cort. {think that perfon hardly will be found, 

‘With gracious form and equal Vertue Crown'd: 

) Yet if another could precedence claim, | 8 

oo ie ce fixt defires‘could find no fairer Aict. aa 2 
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_ Ala, Dullignorance,be catnot y t conceive: 1g aH, 
Topeak more plain fhame will sot give meleave. _[Afide. 
__ --Suppofe one lov'd you whom-even Kingsadore: [Toibine. 
Who with your Life, your F reedomwouldreftore, = | 
And add to that the Crown of Aexi¢o: | ae : 
Would you for her, Cydaria'slove for-go? 
Cori. Though fhe could offer.all you can invent, 
Fcould notof my Faith, once: vow’'d, -repent. 
. Alw. A burning bluftrhas cover’d all my face 5. 
Why amI fore’d to publith my difgrace? lise 
- What if [love, you know it cannot. be, : 
And yet I bluth to pur the cafe “twere me. Mi : 
If [could love you, witha flame fo true : 
I could forget what hand my Brother flew ?----. 
_——DMake out the reft, ---l am diforder'd fo 
know not farther:what to fay or do: | 
----But anfwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort. Reafon or Wir no anfwer can invent: 
©f words confus'd who can the meaning find ?- 
~ Alm. Diforder'd words thow a diftemper'd mind.: 
Cort. She has oblig'd me fo, that could I chufe, 
I would not anfwer whatI mutt refufe. [ Afide.- 
Alu. «His. mindis fhook.;---fappofe Flov'd you,fpeak, 
Would you for me Cydaréa's Fetters break ?. 7 
Cort.. Thingsmeant in Jeft, no ferious-anfwer need. - 
‘Alm. But put the cafe that it were fo iadeed. erat 
Cort. If it were fo; «which: but to think were Pride, . 
My conftant Love would: dangeroufly betry‘d: 
For fince you-could a Brothers death forgive, 
He whom you fave, for you alone fhould live: | 
But Ethe moft unhappy of mankind, 
E’re [ knew yours, have.all my love refign’d: 
“Tis my ownlofs I grieve, who have no more ; - 
You goa begging toa Bankrupts door. 
Yet could I change, as fure I never cao, 
How could you love fo infamous a Man? 
For love once given fronr her, and plac’d in: you, -. 
Would leave no ground I ever could be true... “ 
hbo? Alm. 















| ; #46). ne 
‘ Alm. You conft me e aright, 245 was id Jets ; 
. ‘Avd by that offer meant to found your breft 5, 5 He ‘hae & 
Which fince I find fo conftant to your Love, — bts aS Mago: Sun? 
Will much my value of your’ worthimprove. 
‘Spaniard allure your {elf y you {hall ROEbES. Vea s 
_ Oblig’d to quit Cydaria forme: iT Bi vv 
‘Tis dangerous though to treat mein this fort, | 
And to refufe my offers,thoughinfport. [Exit Afinekin. < 
Cort. In what-a’ ftrange Condition am I left, Leal folus. 
More than I wilh I have, of all I with pergtel, 1 ce 
Yo wifhing nothing we enjoy. fill moft; © . at ab 
For even our wilh is, in pofleffion loft: Ot eee 
Reftlefs we wander to a new defire, Fae eet iat, 3 
~ And barn our felves ‘by blowing up the Fire iMietest) e. 
We tofs and turn about our Feaverifh will, ere 
When all cur eafe muft come by lying ftill:, 
For all the happinefé Mankind can gain 
Isnot in pleafure, but 3 in re{t from pain. 


-Goesi in and the Scene eh ee him. 


S : ye E noe Chamber Royal 
“Enter Montezuma, odes, ‘Gxyomar; Aibeobs. 


Mont. My ears are deaf with this impatient Be oe 
Odm. Their wants are now grown Mutinous and loud’ ‘ 
The General's taken, but the Siege remainss) 2 17 2. 
And their laft food our dying Men -fuftains. . ia 
Gay. One means is only left, I to this hour, ; 
Have kepr the Captive from Almevia's powers 07 er 
And though by your command the oftenfent: 
To urge his doom, do {till his death prevent.’ 
Mont. That hope i is paft: him I have oft yl , 
But neither threats nor-kindae(s have prevail’d 5 
Hiding our wants, [ offer’d to releafe 
‘His Chains, and equall y conclude a Peace: | ¥ : 
He fiercely anfwer'd {had now. nO Way 3) S205 Selle 
But to > fudmit, and withot 3f terms obey: | 
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[told him, , 





? 5, H@in Chains demanded more 
_ Than he impos'd in ViGory before: oa 


He fullenly reply’d, he could not make ) 
Thee offers now; Honour muft give, not take. 

_ Odm. Twice have I fally’d, and was twice beat back : 
‘What defp’rate courfe remains for us to take! | 
Mont. If either Death or: Bondage I mutt choofe, 

I'll keep my freedom, though my life [ lofe. : 
Guy. Tilnot upbraid you that you once refus d 
Thofe means, you might have then with Honour usd: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory : 
They know to Conquer belt, who know to Dye. : 
| ile [Exennt Montezuma, Odmar. 
Alib. Ah me, what have! heard! ftay Gayomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 
Guy. A death, with Honour for my Countries good: © 
A death, to which your felf defign’d my blood. 
3 Aléb. ‘You heard, and I well know the Towns diftrefs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once opprefss 
Famine fo fierce, that what's deny’d Mans ufe, 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of poisndus juice 
Wild hunger feeks5 and to prolong our breath, 
We greedily devour our certain death : 
‘The Souldier in th’aflaule of Famine falls: 
And Ghofts not Men are watching on the walls. 
As Callow Birds-------- a 
: Whofe Mother’s kill'd in feeking of the prey, 
: Cry in their Neft, and think her long away 5 
: And at each leaf that ftirs, each blaft of wind, 
Gape for the Food which they muft never find : 
So cry the people in their mifery. | 
Guy.. And what relief can they expea from me? 
Alib. While Atontezunea.fleeps, call in the Foe: 
The Captive General your defign may know: 
His Noble heart, to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to {pare as well as to fubdue. 
Guy. What I have beard [blufh to hears and grieve 
Thofe words you fpoke I muft your words believe 5 
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‘To fave the Town, than arming you before, 


Ito do this!I,. whor 





To fellmy Country, and my King e Maa ald 

All T have done by one foul att deface, = Mes) ott 

And yield my right to you by turning bae@ 2 Sslig aise 
thatIfhoulddo. = =»). 


hex 


‘Tis but to try what Vertue you can find oP oh 





When for it’s fervice I employ’d your Blobde toe 
But things arealter‘d, Tam-ftillthefame, == = 
By different ways {till moving to one fame; | & 
And bydif-arming you, Inowdo more = 


iaatt 


Guy. Things good or ill by circumftances be, “ 
In you ‘tis Vertue, whatisviceinme. = . . ? 
Alib, That ill is pardon’d which:does ‘ood procure.. = 
Guy. The good’s uncertain, but the ill is WHfe. 8) 6) asia SVG 
Alib. When Kings grow ftubborn, flothful, or unwife, 
Each private man for publick good fhouldrife, 8 
Guy. Take heed fair Maid, how Monarchs youaccule: 
Such reafons none but impious Rebels ufe: me eS 
Thofe who to Empire by dark paths afpire, 
Stull plead a call to"what they moft defire; ; 
But Kings by free confént their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thofe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make; 
And what e’re faults in Princestime reveal, === (= 


4 . - ~ 


None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. _ 


Alib. in all debates you plainly let me fee 
You love your Vertue beft, but Odwan me: EME a 
Go, yourmiftaken Piety purfue: ny 
Vil have from him what is deny'd by yous Be 
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With my Commands you fhall no more be grac‘d, 
Remember, Sir, thistrial was your laf, == 
Guy. The gods infpire you with a better mind ; 

‘Make. you more juft, and make you then more kiad: 
But though from Vertues rules I cannot part, 
Think Ideny you with a bleeding Heart : . 
*Tis-hard with me whatever choice I make ;_ 

I muft not merit you, or muft forfake: 

But in this ftrait, to Honour I'le be true, 
And leave my Fortune to the gods and you. 











« 


| Enter Meflenger Privately. 

— Meff. Now isthetime; be aiding to your Fate; 
From the Watch- Tower, above the Weftern Gate, 
[have difcern’d theFoefecurelylye,”© 
Too proud to feara beaten Enemy: 

Their carlefs Chiefs to the coo! Grottoes run, 
“The Bowers of Kings, to fhade them from the Sun. 
Guy. Upon thy life difclofe thy news to none; 
'le make the Conqueft or the fhame my own. 
: pate Alt [[Exit Guyomar and Meffenget. 
Enter Odmar. 

- Alib. I read fome welcome meffage in his‘Eye : 
Prince Odmwar comes: I'lefee if he'l deny. , 
—Odmar, | cometotell you pleafing News, 

I beg’d a thing your Brother did refufe. — 

~ Odm. The Newsboth pleafes me and grieves me too 
For nothing, fure, fhould be deny’d toyou: ° 

But he wasbleft who might commanded be 5 

You never meant that happinefs to me, ) | 

‘alib.. What he refus’d your kindnefs might beftow, 

Bat my Coninrands, ‘perhaps, your burden grow. : 
 Qdm. Could I but live till burdenfome they prove, 

My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your with, e’re it receive a name I grant. 
_- Alib.’ Fis to relieve your dying Countries wants 
All hopes of fuccour from your Aris is patt, 


‘To fave as now you muft our Ruine haftes | 
G 2 Give 


sad 5 
Ss 




















































oe py Pe eee 
Vv e Town, and to oblige him more, © 920" 9. Arte 
The Captive General’s liberty reftore. 8 
Odm. You {peak to try my Love, can you forever eA 
So foon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? RBar sh 
 Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother, did difgrace cong 
With treacherous Deeds, our Mighty Mothers Race 5°82 Hare 
And to revenge his Blood, fo juftly {pilt, 
What isit lefS than to. partake hisguile> 
Though my Proud Sifter to revenge incline, — | 
Fto my Country's good my own refign. © 
« Odum. To fave our Lives our Freedom I betray: s 
————-—Yet fince.I promis'd it, I will obey ; 
Vle not my Shame nor your Commands difputes 
You fhall behold your Empire's abfolute. [ Exit. Odmar. 
Alib. I fhould have thank’d him for his fpeedy grants: 


_ And yet I know not how, fit words! want: 


Surel am grown diftra@ed in my mind, « 

That joy this grant fhould bring I cannot find : 

The one, denying, vex’d my Soul before 5 

And this, obeying, has difturb’'d me more: » 

The one, with grief, and flowly did refule, a 
The other, i in his grant, much hafte did ule: ee 
----«-He usd too much------and granting mefofoon, © 

He has the merit of the gift undone: . 
Methought with wondrous eafe, he {wallowed down 

His forfeit Honour, to-betray the Town: 

My ioward chotce was Guyomear before, Bit Ge 
But now his Vertuehas confirm’d me more---«-- ae 
---=---[ rave, Trave, for Odmwar will obey, | Breve 
And then my promife muft my choice betray. | 

Santaftick Honour, thou haltfram’datoyl 

Thy felf, to make ica Love Lia Vertues a Mpoyl. Lexi Alibech: 
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A plea fant Grotto difcover'd': init a Fountain fpoutings round 
about it Vafquez, Pizarro, ad other Spantards lying carelefly 
‘ un-arin'd, and by them many Indian Women, one of which 


fings the fallowing Song, 


Ab fading joy how quickly art thou paft 2 ees 
_» Tet we thy ruine hafte.. 
As if the cares of Humane Life were few | ae 
; Wee feek out new: ee | 


And follow Fate which would too faft purfites 


See how on every bough the Birds exprefs 
In their [weet uotes their happiness. 
They all enjoy, and nothing pares 
- But on their Mother Nature lay their care : 
why then foould Man, the Lord of all below 
8 Such troubles chufeto know 
As none of all his Subjedis undergo ¢ 


Hark, hark, the Waters fall, fall, fall 5: 

And witha eine ee eae 3 | 

Dafh, dafh, upou'the grounds. 
si ‘ To gentle flumbers call. 








After the Song two Spaniards arifeand dance aSaraband with: 
| ” Caftanieta’s: at the end of which, Guyomar and his Indians 
enter, and ere the Spaniards cam recover their Swords, feize: 
them. o ‘ 


Guy: Thofe whom you took without in Triumph briog, 
--But ee thefe ftraight conducted tothe King. 

| Piz. Vafquezy what now remains in thefe extreams? 

Vafq. Only to wake us fromour'Golden Dreams. . Bi 

















Sa ae eae, 
Pix, sa@iby.0 our ving aesility ehaveloft oa « 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we valuemoft, 2a 
I with they would our Lives a period giver) ME uEs ta rs 
They live too long whe eee meisias 53) ane , 

| 2 _[Spaniar ds are led out. 


By Rec Ind. ‘See, Sir, how quickly your faccels is (read: ves 
‘The King comes marching in the ‘Armies headkjis\% hs a 
Exter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, Difcontested : 
‘ddon. Now all'the gods reward and blefs my Son: [Ewbracing. 
‘Thou haft this day, thy Fathers Youth out-done a 
Alib. Jutt Heaven all Happinefs. upon him fl rower, 
Till it confefs it’s will beyond it’spower. 
Guy. The Heavens are kind, 5s gods propitious bey 5. 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity: 
‘Ineither Fought for Conquet, nor for Fame, “ 
. Your Love alone can recompence my Flame. a. 
Alib. Igave my Loveto the moft bravei in ‘Wars eae ae 
But that the King muft judge. | : 
pte ee Tis Gergana: 
| “[Souldiers fhout, A Suyomr Sey 
Mont. This day your Napaials: we will Celebrate; « 
‘But guard thefe haughty Captives till their ate: - 
Odmar, this nightto keep them be your care, ae AD 
-To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. ¥ 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueft with your Cruelty.’ 
Mont, Fate fays we are not fafe unlefs they Dyes | : 
The Spirit that foretold this happy dayyeys so AG ath 


\ 


Bid me ufe Caution and avoid delays) . 7) "ees 
Pofterity be jufter to my Fame; ac 
Nor call it Murder, whemeach privateMam = 8 
In his defence may juftly dothe fame: in romishis 
private perfons moretham Monarchs can: © so lus 
All weigh our Acts, and whate're feems unjuft, 9 048 
[pute not to Necellity, but Luft. 
_ [\Exeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and Alibec. 
_ Odw. Loft and undone! he had my Fathers. voice, 
And Alibech{eem’d pleas’d wither new choice: Lola anit 
Alas, it wasnot:new! too lateli fee, 2) oc) yn) ds 


> 3 Since ~ 










Since one fhe hated, thatitmoftbeme. = 
j—I feel a ftrange Temptation in my will 


_ To do an aGion, great: at once and ill; 
 Vertueilltreated from my Soul is fled 5 
_ Iby Revenge and Eove am wholly led: 


~ When all are buryed in their fleep or Joy, 








Yet Confcience would again my rage rebel ——. 
Confcience, the foolith pride of doing well bye 
Sink Empire, Father perifh, Brother fall, —« 
Revenge does more thanrecompence you all. 4 
——Conduét the Prisinersin——- — 
Spaniards, you fee your own deplor'd Eftate: SEnter Vafquez,, 
What dare you do to reconcile your Fate? .Pizarro. ‘ 
Vafg. All that defpair, with Courage joyn'd can do. | 
Odm. Aneafie way. to Victory [le fhow: | 











Tle give you Arms, Burn, Ravifh; and Deftroy 5 
For my own fhare one Beauty I defign, | 
Engage your Honour that fhe fhall be mine. 
Piz. I gladly Swear. ' 
Vafq. ———And 13 but I requeft 
That, in return, One who has touch’d my breaft; 
Whofe name ! know not, may be given to me, 
Odm. Spaniard’tis juts fhe’s yours who e’re the be.. 
Vafq. The night comes on: if Fortune blefs the bold, 
| fhall poffefs the Beauty. | : 
Piz, 1theGold. | 


S CEN E IV. APrifon. 





-[Exeunt omnes: — 


Cortez-difcovered, bound: Almeria talking with. 
ee hin. , | 


Alm. Tcome not now your conftancy to prove, 
You may believe me when I fay Love. — 

Cort. Youhavetoo well inftructed me before, . 
In your intentions to believe you more. — i 
‘Alm. Vmjuttly plagu’d by this your unbelief; 

And am my felf the caufe of my own grief: 
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‘Buttobeglove, Icannotftoop folows ome 
It is enough that you my paflionknow:  . 9° ist 
’Tis in your choice; Love me,orlovemenot, {Lays hold on 
[have not yet my Brother’sDeath forgot. (the Dagger. © 
Cort. You Menace me and Court meinabreath: 
‘Your Cupid looks as dreadfully asDeath, st 

Alm. Your hopes, without, are vanifh’dinto fmoke: 

Your Captains taken, and your Armiesbroke. > 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miferies: b 3908 

When Fortune falls, High Courages can rife. 

Now fhould I change my love, it would appear _ 

Not the-effect of gratitude, but fea 
Alm. Vie vo the King and make it my Requeft, | 

Ormy Command that you may bereleaft; = 

And make you judge, when have fet you free, 

Who bet deferves your paffion, 1, orfhe. 

Cort. You tempt my:Faithfogenerous away;; 
As without guilt might conftancy betray: 393 e 
But I’m fo far from meriting efteem, 2 | 
That if I judge, I muft my felf condemns 
Yet having given my worthlefs heart before, 9 
What I muft ne’re poffefs I will adores . 

Take my devotion then this humbler avay5:i ite dekhG 
Devotionis the love which Heaven we pay. [Kiffes ber hand. 
3 Enter Cydaria. aie 
Cyd. May I believe my Eyes! what dol fee! > . 
Is thisher Hatetohimy hisLovetome! = ©. 
*Tis in my breaft the fheaths her. Dagger now. - 
Falfé Man, is thisthe Faith? 1s thisthe Vow? =» [To him. 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are thefe I hearyou ufe? — 
What Faith, what Vowsare thofe which you accufe? 
Cyd. More cruel than the Tyger o’re his {poil 5 
And falfér than‘the Weeping Crocodile: > 9» 
_ Canyou add Vanity to Guilt, and take re 

A Pride to hearthe Conquefts which you make ? 

Go publifh your renown, Jet it be {aid Se. Lyi Y 
You havea Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. -)6) | al 


fo 


. 
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-- gort. With what injufticeis my Faithaccusd> 
_ Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus'd5 PEE 378 G 
~~ And would again ten thoufand times for you. athe 

lv, She’l have too great content to find him trues — 
And therefore fince his Love 1s not for me, al . 
I’le help to make my Rivals mifery. Pe falde. * 





Spaniard, Ineverthought youfalfe before: = [To him. 


Can you at once two Miftreffes adore ? 
Keep the poor Soul no longer tn Sufpence, 
Your change is fuch as doesnot need defence. 

Cort. Riddles like thefe I cannot underftand ! 

Ala. Why fhould you blufh? fhe faw you kifs my hand. 

Cyd. Fear not, I will, while your firftLove’s deny'd 
’ Favour your (hame, and turn my Eyes afide ; 

’ My feeble hopes in herdeferts are loft: 
I neither can fuch power nor beauty‘boaft : 
I have no tye upon youto be true 
But that which loofned yours, my Love to you, 

Cort. Could you have heard my words! 

Cyd. —-———-Alas, what needs i 
To hear your words, when I beheld your deeds ? 

Cort. What thall I fay! the Fate of Love is fuch, 
That {till it fees too little or too much. | 
That act of mine which does your paflion move 
Was buta mark of my Refpect, not Love. 

Alu. Vex not your felf excufes to prepare: 

For one-you love not is not worth your care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria take that life you gave 5 
‘Since you but worfe deftroy me, while you fave. 
‘yd. No, let me dye, andTle my claim refign 
For while I live, methinks you fhould be mine. 
Cort. The Bloodieft Vengeance which fhe could purfue, 
Would bea trifle to my lofs of you. | 

Cyd. Your change was wife: for had fhe been deny’d, 
A (wift Revenge had follow’d from her Pride: 

You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 


oe 
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_ Cort, Canyou imagine I fo mean could prove; — 
To fave my Life by changing ofmy Love? 


You fhall, hereafter, be at reft for Love. 
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Cyd. Since Death is chat which Nat’eally we fhun; dy, Sage 
You did no more than I, perhaps, haddone.. Rare galior e” 


Corf.. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, you: cconftancys. 





_ You would have dy’d for Love, andfo would 


Alm. You may believe bims you have feenitprov'd. 
Cort. Cantnot gain belieFhowikavelovd? 9 
What can thy ends, malicious Beauty,;be: 


a 


Canhe who kill’d thy Brother live for thee? 


LA n0ife of Clafing of Smords. 
. [Walquez within, lodians againft bine 
Vafq:¥ ield Slaves or dye;our Swords fhall force our way.[ within. 


ey) 


Ind.We cannot,though o're-powr’d,our trult betray] within. 


Cort. “Tis Vafquex voice, he brings me Liberty. 


Vafq..Infpight of Fate Fle (et my General free: [within 


Now Victory for us, the Town’s our own. 

As when fome dreadful Thunder-cla pisnigh, 
The winged Fire fhoots {wiftly throughtheSkie, 
Strikes and confumes e’re fcarce it does appear, Bene 
And by the fudden ill, prevents the fear: tS 
Such is my {tate in this amazing wo, : 


It leaves no pow’rto think, much le todo: — 


-——But fhall my Rivallive, fhallfheenjoy = = 

That Love in Peace I labour'd todeftroy> [Afide. 
Cort. Her looks grow black as a tempeftuous wind; 

Some raging Thoughts arerowling inhermind.. 

_ Ala. Rival, [mult your jealoufie remove, ae. 





Cyd. Now you are kind. er 
4Ala.—-—He whom you loveistrue:- | 
But he fhall never be poffeft by you. 


[Draws ber Dagger, aud runs towards her, 


Cort. Hold, hold, ah Barbarous Woman! flye, oh flye! 
€yd. Ah pity, pity, is nofuccournigh! 
Cort. Fun, runbehind me, there youmay be fure, 


While Ihave Life I will your Life fecure. _ ; 
[Cydaria gets behind hit. Alm, 
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Alm. On him or pie Vente coeenagnty wheres. 2) 
Coe She ftabs and hurts bin. 

_#—+—What haveI done? I fe his bleed ce t. " : ; ig 

Cyd. Tt ftreams, it {treams from every Vital part : 

| ‘Was there no. way but thistofindhisHeart> = 

Al. Ah! @urfed Woman, what wasmy defign!. 
This Weapons point hall mix that blood with mine! | 

: td [Goes to ftab her felf, and being within bis 

ioe ak ; reach he fnatches the Dagger. bic 

| Cort, Now neither Life nor Deatharein your power. 

Alm. Then fullenly {le wait my Fatal hour. 








ee 


Enter Valquez and Pizarro with drawe Swords. 
_Wafg. He Lives, he Lives. pee, 
Cort, ——-—— Unfetter me with {peed, <a 
Vafquex, I fee you troubled that I bleed: a 
But ‘tis not’deep, our Army Ican head. 
 -Vafg. Youto a certain Victory are led ; 
Your Menall Armd, ftand filently within: 
-[ with your Freedom, did the work begin. 
Piz. What Friends we have, and how we came fo ftrong, 
We'l foftly tell you. as we March along. eR Ans 
Cort. In thisfafe place letme fecure your fear: [To Cydaria. 
No Clafhing Swords, no Noife can enter here. : 
Amidft our Armsas quiet you fhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 3 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and fullof fright, 
Amidtt the Terrors of a Dreadful night: 
You judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 
[never durftin darknefs be alone : 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet.--.-- 
Cort. Youmut not go where you may dangers meet. 
-Thunruly Sword will no diftinction make: 
And Beauity willnot there give wounds but take. 
“Alm. Then ftay andtake me with you; though to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. ; 
My Heart unmov'd) can noife and. Horrour bear: 
Parting from you is all the pee I fear. 
ge 
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Cort. Aloeria,’ tis enough I leav re yor 

: You neither mult {tay here, nor mace me. a ris. 5) ata: va a he 
Alm. Thentake my. Life, that willmy reftreftores: ad ae : 

Fis all I ask for faving yours before. _ ae gee 
Cort. That were-a Barbarous return of | Love. oa oo ope ee 
Alm. Yet, leaving it, you more inhumane prove: 4 4.) 

Inboth extreams I fome relief fhould find: ecagww 


Oh either hate me more, or be morekind, hc. ey vai on 
Cort. Life of my Soul do not my Silene mourn : ; 3 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my return. — eek Cyan, 


Your Noble Father's Life fhallbe my care; 
And both your Brothers I’m oblig’d to. eae ‘ 


on We » n 
be wre eR EM : - ee Oe i 


Cyd. Fate makes you DeafwhileI in vain niece $3 

My Heart forbodesI ne’re fhall fee you more: IS oak 

I have but one requeft when I am Dead, | cooks oak . 

Let not my Rival to your Love fucceed.. fr} a are 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your. Rea ears s foretell 5, - 

Farewel my Dear. 
Cyd.-----~-----A long and Jatt: farewel: | j 

———-So eager to imploy the cruel ee wll cegn 

Can you-not one, not one laft look afford |. sgh Steck 
Cort. Tmelt to ‘womanith Tears, and if 1 fay, ey Soap lie 

I find my Love my Courage will betray 30%! cciMe ins 2) eee G 


Yon Tower will keep you fafe, but befo kind 
To your own Life that none may entrance find. 
Cyd. Then lead me there —-———— __ we hite.'¢ lead bere 
For this one Minute of your Company, . 
{ go methinks, with fome content to Dye, i Laeay i A 
_ [Exewnt.Cortez; Valquez, peek. Cedarie. 
Ali. Farewel, Otoo much lov’d, fincelov'd in. vain! [Sola | 
What difmal Fortune does for me remain! | 
Nightand Defpainmy F atalFoot-fteps guide; 

That Chance may give the Death which he deny d. — ‘[Bxit. 
LCortez, Vafquez; Pizarro, amd Spaniards retura again. 
Cort. Alli hold dear, Itruftto your defence; [To Pizarro... 

Guard aes and on your Life, remove not hence. 
[Exeunt Cortes and Va{quez.. 
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ii ACT V. SCENE |. 


The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock difcouer’d in it. 
Enter Odmar with Souldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bownd. 


pe is more juft than you to my defert,. 
7 And in this A& you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Gay. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide >: — 
 Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conquering fide:: 
. She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed’ | 
Ito my Fathers Empirethalbfucceed.:- 0) es 
 alib. How much I Crowns contemn [ let thee fee, . 
Chafing the younger and refufing thee. " | 
- Gay. Were the Ambitious (he'd difdain to own: 
The Pageant Pomp of facha Servile throne: 
A Throne which thou by Parricide do ft gain, 
And by a bafe fubmiffion mutt retain. ) 
glib. Vov'dthee not before, but, odmar, know 
- That now [hate thee and defpife thee too.» 
~~ odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purfue, 
Which if I Acted ‘twas for Love of you: | 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 
I brought not Sia fo far, to ftop it here. - 
Death ina Lovers Mouth, would found but il: | 
But know, I cithermuftenjoy, or VS) | ee 
Alib. Beftow, bafe Man, thy idle Threats elfewhere,. 
My Mothers Daughter knows not how to Fear. 
Since, Gayomar, { mutt not be thy Bride, . 
Death fhallenjoy what is to thee deny’d. 
odm. Then take thy with, pee. 
Guy. Hold, odmar, hold: -———-—-7. 3, 
My 
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i Sees te suki 
: “lib. ‘To vain th oe fign, for {will Be, 
Ev'n when thou leav’ft me, Co: Bas 



















That fhallnot favemy Lifes ‘a wile thow appear eR We 
Fearful for her who fort er felf wants Peabo A « Boag: 3 

_ * Odm. Her love to him fhows me a furer ‘way: © cals 
I by her Love, her Vertue muft betray: tans  [Afide. 
Since, Alibeck, youarefotruea Wifes - [To her. 


“Tis in your power to fave your sashes bite: eC A 
_ The gods, by me, your Love and Vertue try: ‘ SE in 
an For both will faffer if you: lethim Dye.» Seema ot TR awho. - 
 Alib. Tnever can believe you will proceed | ie Pie 
To fuch a Black and Execrable Deed. a anng “iene 
Odm. Tonly. threatn’d you; but tould: not prove — hoe So ee 
So mucha Fool to murder what I Love: : ‘sas 0 aoa dod? 
But in his Death, I fome advantage fee: 3 eT 
’ Worfe than it is I'm, ure ie @arinee bey! ome) lore Rh, 
If you confent, you with that gentle Sheath 
Preferve his Life: if nots” Belicia his Death-» 
(Holds his Swo 
Alib. What hall do! ee hee yeas 


















* ahi ay anon BA: 
Guy. —-——What, are you Phot geet Rites ibe yd bok 
About a ranfom to. preferve my Lifer sacsovd | 
Though to fave yours Idid my ntereft give, 9 
Think not. when you were his Pmeant to lives 1 
Alib. O let him be preferv'dby any way: 43 
But name not the foul pricewhich f muft: pay. tae 


Odum. You would and would’ not, I'leno tine er ftay. | 
ON [Offers c mins ” Kill bi * 
Alib. 1 yield, I-giell, but yete'redam. ill,’ ee Site 
Ani innocetit defire I would fOlAE REF nif Sd was Coe 
With Guyomar Tone Chat Kilts would leaves, 
The firft and laft he ever can receives: Wie Poet \ eso g!: 
Odm. Have what you-ask: that Minute you: agree vit S rao 
To my defires, your Husband fhall be free.» 2 | 
i [They unbind her, foe gosto el Sid bow. 
GHy. 


a 












Guy. No, Altbech, we never muft embrace: {He turns 
Your guilty kindnefs why do you mifplace? =) frowe her. 
*Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice: a yee 
I was made yours, but by the publick Voice. — | 
_. And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
> ‘That your ill Aét is for my life’sdefence. 
Alb, Since there remains no other means to try, 





Think I am falfe; I cannot fee youdye. » ; 
Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour'too ~~ 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. | 
You have done much to cure my fealoufie, 
But cannot perfect it unlefs both Dye:, 
For fince both cannot live, who ftays behind 
Muft be thought fearful, or, what's worle, unkind. 
Alib. never could propofe that Death you chufe; 

‘But am like you, too jealoustorefufe. [Embracing him. 
Together dying, we together fhow_ rene Pe 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 

Odm..It then remains I a my own defign: 

Have you your wills, but F will firft have mine. 
A ffift. me Souldiers----- 


(they goto bind ber: fhe cries out. Enter Vafquez, 
“liege twoSpaniards. | 
Vafq. Hold, Odmar, hold, [come in happy time 
To hinder my Mis-fortuné, and your Crime. : = 
odm. Youill return the kindnefs I have fhown, - 
Vafq. Indian, Vay deft. = : 
Oda.————— Spaniard, be gone. 
Vafq. This Lady 1 did for my felf defign: 
Dare you attempt her honour whois mine? 
odm. You're much miftaken; this is fhe whom 
Did with my father’s lofs, and Country's buy: 
She whom your promifedid to me convey, 
When all things elfe were made your common prey. 
_. -¥afq. That promife made excepted one for me 3. 
One whom! ftill referv’d, and this is the. 
| adm. This is not fhe, you cannot be fo bate. 
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- Odm. \f Tam Vanquitt’ djIm PPE A: 
- Vafg. Then thank your felf for vi tenet u nigleeg 
Odum. Thus Lawlefs Might does-Juttic Ove hrow. 





Vafq. Traytors, like you, fhould never Juftice nate | 
Odm. You owe your Triumphs to that Traytors fhame, 
But to your General-I'le my right refer. ae * 
Vafq. He hever will protect a Ravifher: - Se 
His Generous Heart will foon decide our ltrife 5 ae: 
He to your Brother-will reftore bis Wife. - pESD ORES 
It refts we two ourclaim in Combat try, oe, | 
And that with this fair prize, the Vigtor fiyes seat 


Odm. Make haite, 
{ cannot fuffer to be long Berplene: : 


| Gonqueft is my firft with, and Death my next. 


[They Fight, the Spaniards a#d Indians Fight 
Alib. The gods the Wicked by themfelves o’rethrow: 


All Fight againft us now and for us too![Uzbinds her Husband. 


[The two Spaniards and three Indians Rill each other, Vafquez 
kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brothers Sword. 
Vafg.Now you are minesmy greateft Foe is flain. [7% Alibech. 
pis A greater ftill to me cele does remain. 
. Anotheryet! #* ? 
TheWounds [ make but fow new ‘Etnies: “5 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born- brethren rife. 
Guy. Spaniard take breath: fome. refpite I'le afford, 
My iri is more advantage than your Sword. ea Gi 
| Thou art fo brave-- ---could it with Honour ba: 
I'd ek thy Friendthip, more than Victory. — 
Guy. Friendthip with him whofe hand did Odmar kill! 
Bafe as hé was, he was my Brother ftill: 
And fince his Blood has wath’d away his guile, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haft fpilt. 
[They Fight a little and breathe, sree ap a 
Sword and comes on, 
lib. Ay weaknels may help spiaahaltas' in: the ftrife. 
Cay. 
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Guy. Killnot my Honour to preferve my Life: [staying her. | 


Without defence I poorly will be flain. — ag 


\ 


[She goes back, they Fight again, Vafquez fa I 


Guy. Now, Spasiard, beg thy Life and thou fhalt live. 
Vafg. “were vaintoask thee what thou canft not give: ) 
' My breath goes out, andITamnownomore;. 
Yet her I lov’d, in Death I willadore. | [ Dye * 
_ Guy. Come, .Alibech, let us from hence remove : : 
This is a night of Horror, not of Love. | 
From every part [hear a dreadful noife: . 
The Vanquith’d Crying, and the ViGors Joys. 
Tle tomy Father’s aid and Countrie’s flye ; 
_ And fuccour both, or in their ruine dye. - [Exeunt. 


SCENE Ik 4 Prifon, 


Montezuma, Indian High Prieft bouvd, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a Chriftian Prieft. 


Piz, Thou haft not yet difcover'd all thy ftore. 
- Mont. Uneither can nor will difcover more: 
The gods will punifh you, if they be juft; 
_ The gods will plague your Sacrilegious Luft. — | 
Chr. Prief?. Mark how this impious Heathen juftifies 
His own falfe gods and our true God denies: | 
How wickedly he‘has refus'd his wealth, _ 
And hid his Gold, from Chriftian hands, by ftealth: 
~ Down with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High Pr. Can Heaven be Author of fuch Cruelty > _ 
Piz, Since neither threats nor kindnefs will prevail, 
We muft by other means your minds affail 5 
- Faften the Engines; ftretch ‘emat their length, 
And pull the ftraitned Cords withvall your ftrength. 
| [they faften them to the rack, and then pull them. 
Mont. The gods, whomade me once a King, fhall know 


I till am worthy to continue fo: aie wee 
: * oe | Though 
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ee ope 
Though now the fubjett of your Tyranny, 
I'le Plague you worfe than you canpunifh me, 


Know T have Gold, which you fhall never finde cs 
No Pains, no Tortures fitall unlock my Mind. * Cee : 
chr. Pr; Pull harder yet; he does not fee therack,  ~ . 
Mont. Palltill my Veins break, aud my Sinews crack. Re , 
Ind. High Pr». When willyouend yourBarb’rousCruelty? 
Ibegnottoefcape, IbegtoDye, — 
Mont. Shameon thy Prieft-hood that fach pray’rs can bring « 
Is it not braveto fuffer withthy King? Aw 
When Monarchs fuffer, gods themfelves bear part ; 
Then well may’ft thou, who but my Vaffal art: — 
I charge thee darenot groan ‘norfhew one fign, — 
Thou at thy Torments doft the leaft repine. = 
Ind. High Pr.Youtook an Oath when you recetv'd yourCrown, 
The Heavens fhould pour their ufual Bleffings down; 
The Sun fhould hine, the Earth it’s fruits produce, 
And noughtbe wanting to 'yourSubjectsufes 
Yet we with Famine were oppreft, andnow : 
Mutt to the yoke of Cruel Mafters bow. aot | 3 
Mont. if thofe above, whomadethe World, couldbe —s— 
Forgetful of it, why then blam’ftthoume? = 
chr. Pr. Thofe Pains, O Pritice, thou fuffereftnow arelight 
Compar’d to thofe, which whenthy Soultakes flight, = 
Immortal, endlefs, thou muftthenendure, = 
Which Deathbegins, and time can never cure. 
- Mont. Thou art deceiv.d: for whenfoe're I Dye,. 
The Sun my Father bears my Soul on high = mee 
He letsme down a Beam, and mounted there, = by - 
He drawsit back, and pulls me through the Airs >? 
Lin the Eaftern parts, and rifing Sky, | 
You in Heaven's downfal, andthe Weft muft lye. 
chr, Pr. Fondman, by Heathen Ignorance mifled, 
Thy Soul deftroying when thy Body’s dead: 
Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal reft. ical 
ind. High Pr. Dye in your own, for our Bejiefisbeft! = 
Mont. in {eeking happinefs you both agree, 7 
But in the fearch, the paths fo different be, . 
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. That 








| Thatall Religions with each other Bight, 
While only one can fead.usin the Right. 
- But till chat one hath fome more certain mark, 
Poor humane kind muft wander in the dark 5 
And faffer pains eternally below, ; ; 
For that, which here we cannot come to know. es 
Chr, Pr. That which we worfhip, and which you believe, 
| From Natures common hand we t oth receive: | 
‘  Allunder various names, Adore and Love 
One power I mmenfe, which ever rules above.. 
Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purfue, 
Is both believ’d and taught by us and you: 
|. But here our Worthip takes another way-—— 
Mont. Where both agree ‘tis there moft fafe to ftay: 
For what's more vain than Publick Light to fhun, — 
. And fet up Tapers while we fee the Sun? — 
_ Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we fhould adore, 
~ By Heavenly Beams we fill difcover more. i oe 
| Mont. Or this muft be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Blifsisnotdefignd. 
. — For though fome more may know, and fome know lefs, 
Yet all mu(t know enough for happinels. o. 
_ Chr.Pr. If inthis middle way you ftill pretend © 
To ftay, your Journey never will have end. 
“Mont. Howe're ‘tisbetter in the midft to ftay, 
Than wander farther in uncertain way. | 
Chr, Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
font. Youdo no more than I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion trie---r----" 
FF either Wit or Sufferings would fuffice, 
| All Faiths afford the Conftant and the Wife: 
And yet ev'n they, by Education fway’d, 
_ In Age defend what Infancy obey d. 
: ~ @br. pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is mifled, 
Refer your felf to our Un-erring Head. 
sjont. Manand nor etre! what reafon can you give? 
Chr. Pr. Renownce that carnal reafon, and believe. 


















{2 Adont. 











Mont. The + Light of Nature ¢ fhouldT thus betray, ioe eg % 


i Dye, Slave, and with thee, dye fuch thoughts as there : 


*T were to wink hard that I. might fee the day. — 2a 
Chr. Pr. Condemmn not yet the way you do not kaows heeeedie 
Fle make your reafon judge what way to gorse ae a 
Mont. *Tis much too late for me new Ways to. take, >. oo 
Who have but one fhort ftep of lifetomake. . 
Piz. Increafe their Pains, the Cords are yet too faek. 
Chr. Pr. | muft by force convert him on the Rack. 


| Ind. High pr. 1 faint away and find I can no mores. 9) j 

Give leave, O King, may revealthyftore, eae 
And free my (elf from pains Icannot bear. sei 8 

“font. Think’ft thou Ilye on Beds of Rofes here, gr. | 

Or ina wanton Bath ftretch’d atmy eafe> tS 


- . [High Prieft turns afide an I dy er 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he fpeaks oirinee™ 
Cort. On pain of death kill none but thofe who fight 5 
i much repent me of this bloody night: _— | | 
Slaughter grows murder when it goes too far, ey 
And makes a Maflacre what was a War: 
Sheath all your weapoms and in filence move, 


‘Tis facred here to Beauty and to Love. - nicni ti giant : ue 
Hac Ese Montezuma. 
What difmal fi ficht i is this which takes Fon Mee et Sle 


All the delight that waits on Vidory ! = 
[Runs to take hin offvte rack, 
Make hafte: How now, Religion do you frown 
EHafte holy Avarice, and helphimdown. ae 
Ah Father, Father, witedo leadure [Embracing Montevirma: | 
To fee thefe wounds my pity cannot cure! — | 
Atont. Am I fo lowthat you fhould pity brings: 
And give an infants Comfort toaKing? 
Ask thefe if I have once unmanly groan‘d ; 
Or ought have done deferving to be moan ray ‘ 
Cort. Did Toot charge thou fhould’ft not ftir from hence ?[To-- 
But Martial Law {hall phan thy offense ie Pizarro. © 
And yeh [To the Chr. Prieft. 
Who | 


i 


Who fawci M ee LE 
_ An i the wide World in narrow Cloyfters fway 3 
Set up by Kings as humble aids of power, 
You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. : “igs: 
Chr. Pr.—-——Come; let’s away, = binges. ila 7 ae 
We but provoke his fury by ourftay, | 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that diftipline | 
Which did in Spanifh Camps feverely thine: 
Accurfed Gold, ’tis thou haft caus’dthefé crimes; 
Thou turo'ft our Steel againft thy parent Climes f 
And into Spaiz wilt fatally be brought, i | 
Since with the price of blood thou here art bought. se 
: 7 [EF xcennt Prieft avd Pizarro. - - 
ee ae [Cortez kueels by Montezuma, and weepse » : 
Cort. Canyou forget thofe Crimes they didcommit2. 4 
Mont. Yle do what for my dignity is fir: ee 
Rife, Sir, Pm fatish'd the fault wastheirs: ., 
Truft me you make me weep to fee your Tears; — : ¢ 
_ Mufti chear you? | & 
* Cort. Ah Heavens! ery d | - 
Mont. —--~— You're much to blame « | Be 
Your-grief is cruel, forit fhews my fhame, - | 
Does my loft Crown to my remembrance bring : » eee | i} 
| But weep not you and Ile be ftill a King. ; \Z 
You have forgot that I your Death defign’d, es 





\* 
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To fatisfiethe Proud Almeria’s mind : 
_ You,’ who preferv'd my Life, I doom’d to Dye. - 























Cort. Your Love did that and not your Cruelty... 
Enter a Spaniard. 
Spaw. Prince Guyowar the Combat ftill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their ground regains: 
But once incourag’d by our Generals fight, 
We boldly fhould renew the doubtful Fight. . 
Cort. Remove not hence,you fhall not long attend: { To Mon- - 
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Fle aid my Souldiers, yet preferve my Friend. tezuma. 
Atont. Excellent Man! . — [Exit Corcez, eve. 
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‘To injure Goodnefs, which I cannot pay. 
| Enter Almeria. 
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i Alw. Ruineand Death run arm’d through every Streets. 
sas .. And yetthat Fatef (eek Tcannot mect> 
* What guards misfortunesare and mifery!= co 
Death that ftrikes all, yet feemsafraidofme. “~ =. | 
Mont. Almeria's here: ohturn away your. Face!) At 4 
: _ Mult you be witnefs too of my difgrace? nei 7a 
— Alm. Lamnot that Almeria whom youknew, 
But wantthat pity. deny’dto. you:  * icc 
Pac Your Conquerour, alas, has Vanquifh'd me; 
es But herefufeshisowo Vitory: = 


oe ‘Ss 


While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd State, 
I finda wretched freedom inhishate. oe j 
ae Mont. Could’ft thou thy Love on one who feomntd shee late? 4 
i- He faw not with my Eyes who could refufe : | a 
-_— Him who could prove fo much unkind to thee, 
e/ = ._- IT ne’re will fuffer co be kind to me. rn 
‘7  4la, tam content in Death tofhare your Fate 5 : 
| Anddye for himIlovewithhimI hate. = 6 
oS - Mont. What fhalll doin this perplexing ftrei a : 
. My tortur'd Limbs refufeto bear my weight: (F 
-) ie Icannot goto Deathto fet me free: ‘ma 
ai _ Death muftbekind, and comehimfelfto me. Cable. | 
: Alm. Yve thought upon’t : [haveaffairs below, (Alm. aufing. - 
Which I muftneeds difpatch beforef go: 3. «aeeaih 
Sir, I bave found a place where you may be, ———_ [To hiv. 
(Though not preferv’d) yet like a King dye free sme, 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We maya while refift the Spaviards power, = > 
If Guyomar prevail ar A 
Atont. ————— Make hafte and call; 
She’l hear your Voice, and. anfwer from the Wall. 
i= ; Alm. My voice fhe knows and fears, but ufe your own, 
| = And to gainentrance, feign you.are alone. [ Alm. freps. behind. 
oe Mont. Cydarial : «Ere ne. SSE 
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Mont. —————Daughter! 








Mont. Thou canft not, fure, thy Father's voice forget. 
[He kaocks at the Door, at laf? Cydaria looks 
ee, - over the Balcone. cy neg es ee ee 
Cyd. Since my Love went I have been frightedfo, 
With difmal Groans, and Notfes from below: —s_— 
E durft not fend my Eyes abroad for fear _ | 
Of feeing dangers. which I yet but eat ec | —- 
Mont. Cydaria! Se ah ae ade 
Cyd.——.-Sure.‘tis my Father calls. 
Mont. ——-——Dear Child make hafte ; 
All hope of faccour, but from theeis paft: 
As when upon the fandsthe Traveller 7 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 
The Land grow fhort, he mends his weary pace, _ 


While Death behind him covers all the place :: 


So I by {wift mis-fortunes am purfu'd, 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd.. 


Cyd. Are you alone? 
Moxt. ——_——lIl am. | 
Cyd. —————Tle ftreight defcend ; - 
Heaven did you here for both our fafeties fend.’ i 
‘  Leydaria defcends an d opens the Door, Almeria. 








ah  gufbes betwixt with Montezuma. 
€yd.. Alweriahere! then { am loft again.. [Both thruft.: 
Alu. Yield to my ftrength, you ftruggle but in vain. 
Make hafte and fhut, our Enemiesappear. — - 
7 - [Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end.- 
Cyd. Then do you enter and let me ftay here. 
(As foe fpeaks, Almeria over-powers hers 
| thrufts ber iv, and fouts. ; 


Cort.’ Sure 1 both heard her voice and faw her face, : 


She’s like a Vifion vanifh’d from the place.. Jee 
Toot: 
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SG ae Fe a MT ie sini “ | No Aa ise \ 

: ai URS ie eae ty ape org ea Ne ; ies oe sake aa ‘ ee 1 ah 
‘Too latel find my abfence wastoolong; © 
My hopes grow fickly, and my fears grow {tron Oe ree 






[He knocks a little, ther Montezuma, Cydaria, 














. fs Almeria appear abowe, > icles. ee 
Giz. Look up, lookup, andfeeifyoucanknow 
-Thofe whom in-vain you think to find below. _ SNS 
Cyd. Look up and fee Cydaria’s loft eftate. — AT. a 
Mont. And caft one look on Atontezuma’s Fate, EE. 
| Cort. Speak not fuch difmal words as wound my Far: si > 
: ‘Norname Death to me when Cydarias there. ng es 8 
‘ . es ip ear eee ae 
Defpair not, Sir, who knows but Conquering spain © 
_ May part of what yowloftreftore again? = ti 
Mont. No, Spaniard, know, he who to Empire born, _ : 
‘Lives to be lefs, defervesthe Vittorsfcoms === its 
‘Kings and their Crowns have but one Deftiny: fa 
Power is their life, when thatexpirestheydye. $= 
‘Cyd. What dreadful wordsarethefel} = 
Mont.------------Name Life no more; Ova 1 ere 
“Tis now a Torture worfe than all. I bore: : ae 
U'le not be brib’dto fuffer Life, but.dye — ue 
' In f{pight of your miftaken Clemency. ee : 
‘T was your Slave, andI was us’dlike ones - 
_ The Shame continues when the Painis gone: =. . 
: But I'm a King while this is ia my Hand,------ [His sword. 
ss He wants no Subjectswho can Death Command: 
ne You fhould have ty’d him up, t’have Conquer’d me, es 
ad But he's {till mine, and thus he fets mefree. ~ [stabs hin felf. 
a a f7¢, Obmy dear Bacher), et ot, th Sm 
ioe : “Cort. -----Hafte, break ope the door. OS cers: 
oY Alm. When that is forc'd there yet remaintwo more. __ 
Bt __» . [The Souldiers break open the firit door, and gein. 
& We thall have time cnough to take our way, eee. eek 
oA E're any can.our Fatal Journey ftay.. 
ah) = 


oes 


> Mont. Already mine is paft: O powers divine 
Take my laftthanks; nolonger{repine: ie 
I might have liv’d my own mishaps to mourn, © +s eh 
While fome would pity me, but more would corn! = 
* Kor.Pity only on frelh Obje&s ftays: | ca Last 
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_ ‘But with the tedious fight of Woes decays. =... 
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— Still lefs and lefs-my Boyling Spirits flow ; 








- And I grow ftiffas cooling Metalsdo: «| 
 Farewel Almeria2a——_——“‘—sCSCSL gers. 
- €yd.———He’s gone, he’s gone, _ ’ 


Aad leaves. oor me defencelefs here alone. 


Alm. You fhall not long be fo: ‘prepare to dye, 


is ‘ That you may bear your Father Company. 














> Youat your kindaefs on:Cydaria’s {core. 








Cyd. Ob name not Death to me; you fright me fo, 


That with the Fear I fhall prevent theblow: 
I know your Mercy’s more than to deftroy 3 
A thing fo young, fo innocent, a$ I. : 
Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel thirft of blood, 
Ah Barb’rous Woman? ‘Woman! that’s too.good, 


~ Too mild for thee: there’s pity inthat name, 


But thou haft loftthy pity, with thythame. 
Alw. Your cruel words havepierc’d me to the Heart 
But on my ‘Rival I'le revenge my fmart. | 
Cort. Oh ftay-your hand, and to redeem my fault, — 
- Tlefpeak the kindeft words------ | 
That tongue e’re utter'd, orthat heart e’re thought. 
Dear——Lovely——_Sweet——>] —_—_ - 
Alm. This but offends me more; rn 
_ €yd. For his dear fake let me my Life reCeive. 
Alw. Fool, for his fake alone you:mutft not live: 
Revenge isnow my Joy; he’s not for me, 





| And flemake fure he ne’re thall be for thee. 


Cyd. But what's my Crime? : 
Alw.———— Tis Loving where I Love. 
Cyd. Your own example does my act approve. 
Ala. *Tis fuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
Cyd. How can! mend, unlefs you let me live ? 
J yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 
And dare not Dye, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort. If blood you feek, I will my own refign: 


O {pare her Life and in exchange, take mine. 


Alm. The Love you thew but hafts her Death the mor 
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Cort. 
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eae TFolook on you [le grant a thort : 


My ripening hopes, that are fo near to jo 


ane Po MEET ES 
Alon, Stay, Spaniard, ftay, depa 


That moment that! Ilofe your 








Cort. O make your gift more full, andlet he lives . ; 
‘Tdare not gos, and yet how dare I ftay b) <) 1c) 6% sath, 
Her I would fave, I murdereither way. ie crt coy ets 
Cyd e Can you be fo hard-hearted,: to \ a roy” ren TO et 
‘Ljutt appr oach to all Lwould offels = sidin a yarol/y ior wok oi 
ro 233 ie eee ee ee eae 
Deatho nly ftands ‘twixt me and bh a) a 
- Alm. Your Fath 
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, with his Life, has loft his Throne: 
Your Countries freedom and renown t Wokesds W) ovaveicd ¢ A. 
Honour requires your Death: you mult obey.) ct DPR: 

cyd. Doyou dye firft; and fhew me thenithe. way.) 99000! 

Ala. Should-you not follow, my Revenge were lot al 
Alm. Twillnot truftto thatfince death Echule, 9) 
Fle not leave you that Life which+refaleo: foisiid on) dsaslevd 

If Death’s a pain, itlisonotiefsito mers iy 29) 1u 51's snpno7 agit 
And if’tis nothing, ‘tis no more to thee) 2 love Fo 
But hark! the noifé increafes from behind,: WAT Aakts 

They're near, and may prevent what I defignds 20 sun 

Takethere a Rival’s Gift. 9 [stabs hers 

Cort. Perdition fetze thee for fo black aDeed. 9” sealb. 

Alm. Blame not.an A& which did from Love proceeds. >> 7 


PREONC. _ 






















le thus Revenge thee with this fatal blow 5 [Stabs ber felis? 


- 


Stand fair and let my Heart-blood onthee flow. . 
Cyd. Stay Life, and keep mein the chearful Lights. 
Death is too black, «and dwells in too much Night. , . 
Thou leav’(t me, Life, but Love fupplies thy part, =" 
And keeps me warm by lingring inmy Heart: . be ah ree 
Yet dying for him, [thy clamremove; 9 | 


How dear it cofts to ConquerinmyLove! . a A 


Now ftrike: that thought [ hope, will arm my brefts 4) 


mo'y Godt? A 


> @ort. Fle run, and help to force the inher: sdaciviw 08 


henrife again, and fright me with your-Ghoft.; 9. > 


~ 


Ale. Ah with whatdiffering paffionsamI pret! ©) 












oe Fi : oy . 6x) 4 : 
henfar off, 
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a ee ae 
} —— @yd. Death, w did: cerrib 
~ But looks lefs dreadful as he comésmore hearso 
asl. O Rival, Ihave loft the power to kill; 
Strength hath forfook my Arm, and Rage my Will: 
~ Tmuft furmount that Love which thow haft fhown: © 
Dying for himisduetome alone 
» Thy weaknefs fhall not boaftthe Viory, 
~ Now thon shalt live, and dead I’le Conquer thee: 
«Souldiersafift medowmn, ae a 
osyue oil ange f Exeunt from above led’ by Souldiers, avd enter 
Co ae 8 both led by Cortez file Sus: 
— Cort. Is thereno danger then? (To Cydaria. 
Cyd. ——You need notfear = | | : 
are near. - 


didi terrible appeals 2008 
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Enough, I dye w you are kinds" © 
‘Kill’d in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: Ae 
Come near, Cydaria,andforgive my Crime, wane 
ee CRORE DAG SEM [Cydaria farts back, 
- Youneed not fear my rage a fecond'time: — | 
Ile bath your Wounds in Tears for my Offence: — 
"That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. 
| ie: Tcaabegs ral Ae [ Ready to joy their hands. 
- | would have joyn’d you, ‘but my Heart’s too high: 
You will, too feon, poflefs him when! dye. 
Cort. She faints, O foftly fecher down. ~ 
- Alw.——— Tis pat! cts | 
\ In thy Lov'd Bofom let me breathe my lait. 
Here in this one fhort Moment that I Live. 
I have what-e’re the longeft Life could ove [Dyes 
Cort, Farewel, thou Generous Maid: evn Victory 
Glad as it is, mutt lend fome Tears to thee: : 
Many Idare not thed, left you believe [To Cydaria. 
| I Joy in you lefs chan for her I Grieve. | 
ea Cyd. Butare you fure fhe’sdead? 
---| mutt embrace you faft, before! know 


Whether my. Life be yet fecure or no: 
ag K 2 : ‘Some 
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‘Thofe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
I for my Country Foug 





eg 

hou will to a Tears al : 

ing-y 05 ‘can fhew no forro 
. i ter Guyomar aud A 





‘* " [Onbinds hia, Cydia, 
Neyd. Ree “Alibecb; Almwevialiesthere:. |. -~ ae 

But donot chia ewasl that murder’d: her. on? es . 

ae | [Alibech kueels and Kiffes her a SiR 

. Cort. Live,and enjoy more. than. your Conguerour : To Cue ‘ 

Take all my Love, and-fhare in all my Power. — a 

_ Guy. Think me not proudly: rude, if I forfals ike’ ; 








ipht, aad would : “again, i eo : 
Had I yet left a Gounery tomaintains, 
But fince the Godsdecreed it otherwife,. sae Me 
[never will on its dear Ruines rife. _ rage ot. 
Alib. Of all your goodnefs leaves to our difpore, 








Our Liberty’s the only giftwechufe: . _ 


Abfence alone can make our Sorrows lef 5 


And not to fee what we can ne’re redrefs, ~ - 


Guy. Northward, beyoad the Mountains. we will 205. oo 
Where Rocks lye cover’d with EternalSnow, 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and Fruitle(s ie i 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine.no Silver yields ;: 
There Love and Freedom we ‘lin Peaee. enjoy 5. 





No Spaniards will that Colony deftroy. _ 
_Wetoonur felves will all our wifhes grants 


And nothing coveting:can. nothing want. — i 

Cort. Firlt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp | provide 
That done, in Peace-your Generous Exiles guide. . 
While I loud thanks pay to the Powers above, 


Thus doubly Bleft, with eonquet and with Love, Ceewen 
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; Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus fends me green 2 
tie To. all bis Sons by oe ere Title as 
| ‘Whether of Court, of Coffee-houfe, or Town 5 
+. From his moft mighty Sons, whofe confidence _ ih “18 
Is plac’d in lofty found, ait bumble fence, «ei 2 1 
Ey'n to his little Infants of the Time | "a 
Who Write new Songs, and truft in'Tune and R hyme... & 
- Be't known that Phoebus ( being dayly griev'd 
| To [ee good Plays condemn’ d, and bad receiv'd,) 
—— Ordains your judgement upon every Caufe, 
Henceforth be limited by wholefome Laws.:. 
- He firft thinks fit no Sonnettier advance.’ 
| His cenfure, farther than the Song or Dance. 
Your Wit Burlefque may one. flep higher climb, 
And in bis fphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme : 7 
All proves, and moves, and Loves, and Honours too: » 
All that appears high fence, and earce i is low. 
As for the Coffee-wits-he fays not much, 
Their proper bus’ne/s is to Dain the Dutch’: 


ig 1 0 ‘ll WAL issue in this fall meeting, 
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> For Lave and He long fi 
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